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THE  CRUSADERS, 

OR 

THE  SIEGE  OF  ACRE. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  1. — Grand  Square  in  the  City  of  Acre,  with 
distant  ramparts ,  fyc.,  Morning. — Le/narel ,  Darius, 
Tabah,  fyc.  Inhabitants  discovered  assembled — 
Dancers,  fyc.,  who ,  after  a  short  dance  pass  off 
R.II ;  pushing  the  citizens  aside  with  great  dignity, 
Bartlemy  advances  to  the  front,  they  surround  him. 

Peter.  Yes  !  Verily  you  may  rejoice  for  our  Christian 
army  now  surrounds  your  walls;  in  the  greatness  of 
our  mercy  we  have  given  you  a  week’s  respite,  a  truce 
for  seven  days,  so  that  you  may  send  to  Saladirj.  I 
would’nt  have  given  it  to  you — 

Demur,  Christian  dog ! 

Peter.  Oh !  of  course !  What  a  hound  you  must 
he  to  say  so.  Christian  dog  indeed  !  I  say  long  heard, 
if  I’m  a  (log  and  you’re  a  hound  which  is  the  greatest 
cur  P  why  in  eleven  days  there  won’t  be  a  body  left  in 
Acre  with  a  bead  on  it. 

Lemar.  Why  not? 

Peter.  Why  not!  Because  the  gallant  Crusaders 
will  storm  the  City,  and  those  who  den’t  like  cutting 
off'  their  own  heads,  can  have  it  done  for  them. 

Lemar.  Great  Allah  hear  him  !  No  Christian  dog 
shall  tread  within  this  City  whi'st  blood  flows  within  a 
Turkish  heart,  and  gives  us  strength  to  wield  a 
scimitar. 
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Peter.  Pool!  stuff!  nonsense!  Allah  won’t  listen 

Jb  such  stories.  . 

Lemar.  His  ear  is  open  to  all.  Turn  away  Christ¬ 
ian  or  I’ll  strike  thee. 

Peter.  I  sadly  marvel  if  you  do. 

Lemar.  Thou  darest  me— 

,  [ Trumpet,  in  the  distance. 

Bar.  Hold!  the  Emir  is  approaching-.  Let  no 
foolish  brawl  attract  his  notice,  or  both  will  suffer  dearly. 

[Lemarel  turns  aside  contemptuously . 
Peter.  Oh !  you  may  look !  looks  don’t  hurt — blows 
do.  [  Retires —  Trumpets. 

Ismen ,  IH‘in?do  and  suite  enter  L.H.  in  procession 
and  pass  round,  the  crowd  salutes. 

Ismen  (e).  Children  of  the  Faith  hi  1 !  Citizens  of 
Acre!  Forthirieen  muntbsthe Christian  army  have  been 
encamped  without  our  walls  ;  for  thirteen  months  we 
have  defended  onv  birth-place  and  our  home.  But. 
our  numbers  have  decreased,  our  supplies  fad  short. 
The  Seneschal  de  Mowbray  offers  terms  and  gives  us 
a  week’s  r  elief  from  bloodshed.  Our  messenger  is 
gone  to  the  great  Snladin,  meanwhile  let  us  rejoice. 
Tbrowr  open  our  gates  and  let  all  enter  who  desire; 
for  seven  days  we  give  a  free  and  hearty  welcome. 

[Shouts,  during  which  Algazer  enters  at  the  bach ; 
advances  to  Ismen,  kneels,  and  presents  a. 
pachet  to  the  Emir,  who  reads.  The.  citizens 
and  suite  fait  bach  in  groups,  conversing. 

From  the  Emir  of  Aleppo,  with  good  credentials. 
Rise.  You  would  nerve  us.  ( Algazer  bzws.)  In 
what  capacity  f 

Alga.  In  many;  beat  in  the  use  of  arms.  I  am 
strong  in  heart  and  limb.  I  am  bold,  and  desire  to 
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turn  ray  Bcimitar's  edgo  against  the  unbeliering 
Christians :  the  enemies  of  our  holy  faith  tho 
destroyers  of  our  dwelling  places. 
lumen.  Thou  hast  a  liable  spirit. 

Alya.  1  had. 

lsrnen.  Whv  should 8t  thou  not  retain  lt.f 
Alya.  A  proud  spirit  cannot  bear  reproof  j  tv  noble 
heart  cannot  brook  dishonor ! 

Ism.  Explain  your  meaning. 

Alya.  Great  Emir,  your  kindness  »e  cou¬ 

rage’  ( They  advance.)  Ten  years  since,  Uss  a 
wealthy  and  respected  merchant;  my  name  the  hrst 
upon  the  city  scroll}  iny  honor,  not  a  breath  or  ca¬ 
lumny  could  touch.  To  bless  my  Labours  more  than 
gold,  I  possessed  one  chdd— a  daughter  $  (lumen 
starts )  pure,  spotless,  and  beautiful. 

Ism.  J'hyt  was  indeed  a  treasure, 

Alya,  (bitterly.)  So  thought  I  once.  When  I 
dwelt  upon  my  onward  path  through  hie,  I  felt  that 
it  wou'd  never  he  dark  and  d  ear ;  my  child  would  )e 
near  to  fondle  and  caress  her  aged  lather,  as  lie  had 
done  to  her  in  infancy.  I  pictured  scenes  of  happi¬ 
ness,  such  as  seldom  fall  to  the  lot  of  man.  Like  a 
dreavnj  the  vision  faded,  and  my  he  i it  was  broken. 

(Burks  his  face  in  his  hands,  in  deep  anguish,  is- 
men  can  with  difficulty  conceal  his  excitement.) 

Ism.  Death’  cares  not  for  our  joys ;  your  daughter 

dl°Aiya.  (quickly.)  Would  t1  at  she  had.  (bitterly.) 
No,  it  was  her  honour,  her  virtue  that  perished ;  not 
her  body. 

Ism.  By  whom  was  this  done  r 
Alya.  (Looking  firmly  at  him.)  By  one  who  eron 
theu  was  mounting  the  ladder  of  lame  ;  who,  step  by 
step,  ascended  it,  mid  who,  I  now  find,  has  almost 
reached  the  summit.  (Pauses.  Ismen  turns  his  face 
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aside.)  I  have  tracked  him,  My  vengeance  is  slow, 
but  sure.  He  will  yet  fall. 

Ism.  ( Aside,)  Can  it  be  the  same  ?  Impossible  ! 
(Aloud.)  Your  child  still  lives  ? 

Alya.  Alaa,  no!  She  fled  my  home,  and  two 
years  afterwards.  I  heard  she  was  no  more.  For 
eiglit  years  I  have  sought  for  her  destroyer. 

Ism.  And  you  have  found  him  ?  : 

Alga.  (Pointedly )  I  have  ! 

Ism.  (Aside)  One  question  to  test  him.  (Aloud) 
You  dwelt  at  that  time  in  this  city  ? 

Alga.  ( Looking  full  at  him)  No,  in  the  city  of 
Aleppo. 

Ism.  (aside,  tilth  joy)  Tis  not  her  father. 
(aloud.)  These  credentials  are  good.  We  have 
respect  for  the  Emir  of  Aleppo,  and  know  that  none 
would  be  favored  by  him  who  was  not  worthy  of  his 
regard.  Rinaldo,  (he  advances)  The  post  of  cap¬ 
tain  of  our  palace  guard  is  vacant,  Algazer  is 
appointed  to  it. 

Alya,  (with  joy)  This  is  more  than  I  had  hoped 
for. 

Ism.  No  thanks.  Prove  yourself  by  yonr  actions. 

Alga,  (emphatically.)  I  will.  The  object  of  my 
labour  is  attained.  I  shall  bear  arms  in  my  country’s 
cause;  avenge  the  injuries  inflicted  on  her  honor, 
(aside)  and  on  my  own. 

Ism.  To  the  palace ! 

Exits  (R.  II.)  followed  by  Algazer ,  Rinaldo.  and 
suite.  The  people  shout,  and  after  a  little  com¬ 
motion  at  the  bach,  Peter  runs  fortvard,  all  fol¬ 
lowing. 

Peter.  What  of  it  ?  Do  you  think,  thick-headed 
infidels,  that  no  one  sees  a  vision  hut  you — lhat  n 
one  can  prophecy  but  you— tli-ih-at  1:0  one  is  an 
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<^ne  hut  vou  ?  For  five  years  ©r  more  I  have  followed 
the  Christian  army,  and  every  prophecy  I’ve  spoken 
have  all  been  fulfilled. 

,  Lemar.  ( with  contempt .)  What  was  the  nature  of 
the  last  ?  /, 

Peter.  Would  you  like  to  know  ?  ( all  nod.')  Very 
much  like  to  know  ?  Most  particularly  desirous  of 
knowing  it?  Listen.  ( they  draw  near.)  You  all 
wish  to  know  ? 

All.  Yes,  yes. 

Peter.  It  was  this :  that  Peter  Bartlemv,  Chris¬ 
tian  serving  man  and  prophet,  would  enter  the  city 
of  Acre,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  Grand  Square,  upon 
this  very  spot,  would  be  surrounded  by — yes — would 
be  surrounded  by — a  set  of  unbelieving  silly  fools. 

[. All  laugh ,  and  he  mimics  them.  Lemarel  steps 
back  and  beckons, ;  guards  enter  stealthily  be¬ 
hind.  (L.  H.) 

Lemar.  (returning.)  Very  good  Christian.  _ 

Peter.  Thank  you,  I  am  a  very  good  Christian  ;  I 
wish  I  could  return  the  compliment. 

Lemar.  You  pretend  to  have  the  power  of  fore¬ 
telling  events. 

Peter.  ( offended  )  Pye'end'  Well,  I  never — 

Lemar.  Cnnst  thou  tell  what  will  happen  to  thy¬ 
self? 

Peter.  To  me  ;  nothing  out  of  the  ordinary  course. 
Respected  citizens  of  Acre  let  me  pass.  ( tries  to  pass, 
but  they  close  round  him.)  Pray,  do  pray  let  me  pass. 
1  must  return  to  my  duty. 

Lemar.  Not  till  I  have  performed  mine.  (Signals 
the  soldiers ;  two  advance  with  drawn  scimitars,  and 
seize  Peter:  astonished,  he  staggers  and  trembles.) 
Christian  dog,  now  for  thy  prophetic  skill. 
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Peter.  Allah  be  praised,  good  Pagan ;  what  does; 
this  mean  ? 

Lemar.  That  vou  will  be  borne  before  the  Emir, 
to  answer  for  the  insults  to  us  and  our  religion. 

ForwaBcl ! 

Peter.  Peter  Bartlemy  !  Peter  Bartleray !  Your 
extremity  is  in  it! 

[Rxit  r.  h  guarded,  all  Ikuyhing  at  him. 

Scene  n. — Tapestried  Chamber  in  the  Palace . 

Enter  Ismen  and  Hi  n  aid  a.  r.  h. 

Inn.  Ournew  officer  has  agoodly  l  .’Owledge  of  a 
soldier’s  duties  r  so  nmclkt  be  btiter.  liinaido,a  word! 
in  confidence.  Dare  I  trust  yoo  ? 

Rin.  Have  1  ever  betrayed  your  secrets  ? 

Ism.  True:  tell  me  what  you  think,  of  this  nrw 
comer.  ( Algazcr ,  in  military  dress ,  appears  from  be¬ 
hind  the  tapestry,  and  listens.)  Speak  candidly. 

Rin.  Great  Emir,  the  surface  of  the  water  may 
appear  imooth,  but  ad  do  not  know  of  the  under  cur¬ 
rent. 

Ism.  You  suspeet  him? 

Rin.  1  do. 

Ism.  And  I.  He  is  old,  and  though  dark  in  hiy. 
complexion,  his  features  bear  an  outline  familiar  t<* 
me.  W e  have  met  before. 

Alya,  (aside.)  And  shall  meet  acain. 

Ism.  To  your  skill  I  trust  myself.  WVch  him  ~ 
track  him  from  spot  to  spot,  in  every  aet  and  deed*. 
Should  our  suspicions  prove  true— (pauses) — you 
derstand  me  ? 

Rin.  (half  drawing  his  dagger .)  I  do. 

Ism.  Now  to  other  business.  The  Christian  se¬ 
neschal  awaits  my  answer;  he  shall  have  it.  Ofwhafi 
use  to  defend  the  city  against  an  overwhelming 
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force.  If  I  surrender  it,  he  promises  wealtn  and 
rank. 

Alga.  ( breathlessly .)  Traitor  1 

Ism.  (giving  packet .)  This  bears  my  answer.  To 
you  I  consign  it  for  delivery  to  the  seneschal.  You 
may  be  watched,  but  you  lack  not  cunning  to  evade 
the  spy, 

Rin.  Trust  me  for  speed  and  safety.  Ere  the  sun 
sets,  De  Mowbray  shall  receive  the  packet. 

Ism.  Go  ;  von  shall  be  well  rewarded. 

*  t 

[ Rinaldo'bows  low,  and  turns  lo  leave ,  (l.  h-) 
placing  the  packet  loosely  in  a  side  pouch.  Ismen 
turns ,  and  walks  towards  r.  h.  Algazcr, 
drawing  packet  from  his  bosom,  walks  quickly 
forward ,  changes  the  packet  as  Rinaldo  passes 
out,  aud  has  scarcely  concealed  his  prize ,  when 
Ismen  turns  round. 

Ism.  (half  drawing  his  scimitar.)  How’s  this? 

.  Alga.  ( calmly  saluting  him.)  It  is  the  hour  for 
‘changing1  guards. 

Ism.  (recollecting  himself ;  advancing ,  and  looking 
fixedly  on  Alyazer.)  Bight.  Had  you  been  long  in 
.hearing  ?  (Algazer  bows.)  You  are  attentive.  Let 
the  guards  be  changed. 

Alga.  The  watchword  ? 

Inn.  “  Retribution!”  "Why  do  you  start? 

Alga.  ’Tis  a  strange  word. 

Ism-  And  a  feariul  one  to  the  treacherous.  ( waves 
his  hand.) 

Alga,  (aside.)  As  it  is  also  to  the  despoiler!  (tap¬ 
ping  his  bosom.)  Here  lies  the  secret.  [Exits  l.  h. 

Ism.  Strange  forebodings  cross  my  mind.  Alga- 
Zer’s  eye  seems  fixed  upon  me,  as  though  it  would 
pierce  me  through.  Can  he  be  a  spy  ?  Not  a  soul 
suspects  my  compact  with  the  crusader’s  chief. 
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Erminia  enters  quickly  R.  H. 

Erm.  Ismen,  my  heart  will  burst.  _ 

hm.  Speak  ;  what  breaks  thy  happiness  . 

Erm.  Insult  and  indignity. 

Erm  Sybilla.  Every  look,  every  word  re  directed 
towards  me  with  cutting  and  malicious  tone  Hatred 
is  gathered  within  h.-r  bosom,  and  every  glance  par- 
takes  of  the  passion. 

Ism.  It  shall  not  be ;  tins  day  .he  leaves  the  city  I 

Erm.  Be  not  rash.  Remember  that  Sybil. a  h  hus¬ 
band  was  beloved  by  the  people.  You  are  new  in 
power  A  quarrel  with  her  mi_ht  endanger  your 
sovereignty  and  life.  I  will  leave  you. 

Ism.  Le-.ve  me  !  no  l 

Erm.  Ere  it  is  too  late,  1  will  r«ptnt  of  my  past 
errors,  and  endeavour  to  find  the  parent  whose  home 


I  have  destroyed. 

Ism.  You  love  me  not. 

Erm.  Shame  for  these  words.  For  your  embrace; 
I  left  a  little  , paradFe:  f*  r  your  sm'de,  \  quilted  a 
father’s  arms;  for  your  love,  I  relinquished  a  paren.  s 
blessing.  I  have  borne  the  scorn  of  many;  the 
withering  glances  of  Sybilla — the  burning  language 
from  her  lips.  How  shall  I  prove  that  my  devotion  is 

.till  the  s^me  ?  ; 

Ism.  By  remaining,  and  not  forsaking  one,  whose 
hea  t  only  beats  fpr  you.  Uh  every  side,  I  look  in 
search  of  friendship,  assistance,  advice;  a  blank  is- 
all  that  meets  my  gq/e.  I  have  given  wealth,  rank' 
honors;  lmt  the  receiver  forgets  the  seme*,  and 
having  obtained  the  gift,  nq  longer  hpars  in  mind  the 
giver."  Amidst  all;  I  find  but  oiie  of  pure  and  ster¬ 
ling,  worth. 

Erm.  That  ohe — 


11 


OR,  THE  SIEGE  OF  ACRE. 

Ism.  I  love,  adore,  and  for  that  one  being,  I 
'would  forsake  country,  wealth,  and  power. 

Erm.  This  friend  is — 

/son,  Yourself.  (Erminia  falls  upon  his  bosom-) 
Epn.  Joy,j  >y,  Is  nen ;  you  Ktil!  love  me.  1  was 
teld'that  you  bad  changed;  that  now  the  casket  had 
been  robbed  of  its  jewels,  it  would  carelessly  be 
thrown  aside. 

!  Ism.  You  will  not  leare  me  now  ? 

Erm.  No,  A  woman  shews  her  true  nobility  by 
clinging,  in  the  hour  of  danger,  to  bun  she  loves:  A 
h.torirt  is  gathering  over  yoyo-  head  ;  u  is  my  duty  to 
he  near.  If  1  ca-uiot  save  you,  I  c.ui  share  vour  late. 
Ism.  Noble  Erminia,  yon  are  indeed  a  woman. 

[ Exeunt  l.  h. 

Scene  TIT. — Interior  if  the  Sejieschal’s  tent.  A  mixed, 
seat,  with  canopy  l.  h.  ;  various  seats  about  a 
Coj,cfi  h.  De  Mowbray  discovered ,  seated  under 
tfe  canopy ;  on  his  left  Y alert  ting.  Sir  Walter 
and  other  C’rusadiuy  chiefs  ducoverhd. 

Dt  M.  Tl  is  is  our  compact :  for  seven  days  all 
irostihtfes  are  ,b  cease.  With  a  view  to  the  Emir  Is- 
Tnen  sui»milting  to  Saladin,  certain  proposals  for  a  ter- 
minat'on  of  this  lengthy  siege.  Many  variable  lives 
lave  been  lost  ou  both  sides;  many  more  remain. 
JSiiou  1  d  the  battle  be  renewed,  they  will,  doubtless, 
*n net  a  similar  fue. 

Sir  W.  But  will  the  great  Saladin  yield  the  city 
into  our  hands? 

De  M,  NotTf  he  could  do  otherwise.  Saladin  is 
bold  and  strong ;  he  is  also  just  and1  merciful.  He 
has  seen  how  the  inhabitants  of  Acre  have  itrdgglcd 
against  us  for  thirteen  months;  lie  will  no  logger  bid 
delentl  a  city  thev  can  but  briefly  hold. 

tb'.  .  ..  li'i  i  iY 
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•  M'  * 

Sir  W.  I  dare  wager  a  real  Damascus  blade,  pur 
offer  is  thrown  back  to  us  with  contempt. 

De  M.  I  take  thy  offer,  brother.  ( descends ;  all 
rise.) 

Sir  IV.  (shaking  his  hand.)  Should f-t  thou  win  it, 
thou  shalt  have  as  pure'  a  weapon  as  ever  left  all  ar- 
mouier’s.  (Clarion  without.)  A  messenger ! 

De  M.  {to  Valentine.)  Go  see,  boy,  what  news. 

;  [Valentine  exits  hack. 

Is*  Crusader.  Unt  1  the  morning  council,  farewell. 

[Exeunt  crusaders,  back', 
De  M.  Farewell.  Stav,  Walter,  I  inay  need  your 
aid. 

lle-enter  VRentine. 

f  ,  Vi 

How  now,  boy  ? 

’  Val.  A  Turkish  messenger. 

De  M.  Admit  him. 

[  Valentine  draws  aside  the  curtain;  Rinaldo  en¬ 
ters,  looking  cautiously  round;  he  hesitates ,  an 
seeing  Sir  Walter. 

Fear  nothing;  it  is  a  friend. 

Rin.  (presenting  packet.)  From  the  Emir ;  it  con¬ 
tains  his  answer.  •  ! 

De  M.  ( reading  packet.  Sir  Walter  watching 
intently.)  Trifling,  duping,  (to  Rinaldo .)  Go,  ami 
Say  I  shall  attend  the  banquet.  [Exit  Rinaldo ,  back. 
What  jugglery  is  at  work!  Yes,  I  will  be  there,  and 
beard  tbe  Saracen  hound  in  his  own  kennel.  " 

Sir  W.  Why  this  anger  ? 

De  M.  Ask  nie  not.  As  man  affd  man,  the  Emir 
and  myself  have  been  in  treaty  ;  as  man  to  bhild  he 
now  addresses  me.  Instead  of  answering  iinmediitely 
pertain  questions,  be  idly  wastes  tbe  time. 

Sir  W.  But  the  packet  ? 
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JDc  M.  Simply  an  invitation  to  his  banquet.  1 
)vill  go  to  it,  and  shew  this  crafty  Emir  that  we  can 
play  the  tiger,  as  well  as  he  enacts  the  fox.  To 
horse.  ••  ;  •'  i 

Sir  W.  Willingly.  [Exit back. 

Dc  M.  Now,  hoy,  summon  my  squires,  quick. 

Val.  (timidly.}  Oh !  my  lord,  venture  not  to  this 
banquet.  ? 

De  M.  Tut  hoy  !  my  squires  ! 

Val.  I  speak  nut  icily.  Surrounded  by  your  faith¬ 
ful  soldiers,  your  enemies  dare  not  assail  you,  but  on 
equal  terms.  Why  go  into  the  midst  of  them,  un¬ 
guarded  and  unprotected?  1 

De  HI.  My  sword- — 

Val.  Of  little  use.  against  the  assassin’s  dagger; 
of  no  avail  against  the  poi-oned  cup.  (drawing  cloaer.} 
Are  you  under  no  vcw  to  keep  from  rusl.iog  heedlessly 
into  danger?  Is  not  your  lit e  dear  to — 

De  M.  Well,  boy,  to  whom  ? 

Val.  ((trapping  her  head.')  The  lady  Isabella  ? 

De  M.  false  and  perfidious! 

Yal.  Judge  not  harshly  J  have  known  the  Lady 
Isabel  a — 

De  M.  I  knew  not  this. 

Val.  I  never  mentioned  it,  lest  I  should  anger 
you.  IIow  great  have  been  l.er  sufferings  ! 

De  M.  From  her  own  misconduct. 

Val.  ’  No,  'from  the  mysterious  action  of  events, 
I  have  known  her  sit  for  hours  gazing  on  a  single  ob¬ 
ject;  suddenly  her  eyes  would  fill  with  tears;  clasp¬ 
ing  that  object  to  her  bosom,  and  breathing  a  single 
name,  she  would  sink  insensible  upon  the  couch. 

De  M.  That  name,  hoy  ?  i 

Val.  Robert  De  Mowbray. 

De  M.  The  object  ? 

Val.  A  white  scarf,  which  once  crossed  you?1 

‘  *  •  •  i  i 
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breast,  and  bore  the  stain  of  your  life-blood,  shed  in 
■defending  her. 

DeM.  (quickly*}  How  know  you  this . 

Val.  {confused.)  I— I  was  her  page.  I  ha rehnoum 
her  often  thus. 

DeM.  And  I  have  caused  it.  Valentine,  two 
years  since,  vou  followed  me  iron)  England  ;  you  nave 
been  devo.ed  to  me,  and  deserve  my  confidence.  One 
evening*  at  twilight,  crossing  the  court  yard,  a  masked 
page  touched  me  on  the  shoulder,  and  beckoned.  I 
followed  him.  We  Stood  upon  the  threshold  of  Isa¬ 
bella’s  chamber,  (Valentine  excited,  listens  earnestly .) 
The  door  v\as  noiselessly  opened.  In  a  recess  oi  the 
apartment,  I  beheld  the  Lady  Isabella,  and  a  cavalier 
resting  loudly  at  tier  feet.  She  lo*ed  him. 

Val.  ’Tis  false! 

DeM.  ( surprised .)  How  know  you? 

Val.  (i timidly ,  recollecting  herself.)  She  was  too 
virtuous. 

DeM.  Heart-broken,  I  left  the  castle  the  same 
night,  and  in  a  few  days,  journeyed  lftne”. 

Val.  Why  did  you  not  seek  an  explanation  ? 

De  M.  Folly !  tier  guilt  was  clear.  Besides, 
the  page  shewed  me  an  a  j  inlet  I  had  given  Isabella, 
dfld  sue  vowed  that  if  any  o.her  baud  than  mine  un¬ 
clasped  that  gift,  I  should  deem  fyer  fal§e.  Under  my 
father’s  will,  if  I  die  unmarried,  my  brother  yvill  in¬ 
herit  the  title  and  t  state*. 

Val.  (aside.)  Ah  !  I  see  it  nlj. 

Dc  M.  It  matters  not.  I  seek  only  lor  a  tyarrioFs 
death. 

Val.  (affected.)  And  the  Lgfly  Isabella  forgivep 
and  forgotten  ? 

DeM.  (affected.)  Forgiven,  but  not  forgotten; 
my  love  was  too  fervent. 

V(d.  (eagerly.)  You  did  love  hep  ? 
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T)a  M.  No  passion  was  ever  firmer  or  deeper  than 
mine. 

Val.  If  innocent,  you  could  still  love  her  ? 

De  M.  I— 

Sir  Walter  re-enters. 

Sir  W.  Your  horse  is  ready. 

De  M.  Farewell,  boy  ;  be  secret.  [Exit  hack. 

[De  Mowbray  exits  back  ;  Valentine  buries  face  in 
hands  with  deep  emotion.  Sir  Walter  pauses ; 
signals,  and  a  soldier  with  vizor  down  eiders. 

Sir  W.  {aside.)  Do  not  suffer  yon  page  to  leave 
this  place  till  l  retun.  [Exit  bach. 

Val.  {after  a  pause.)  He  still  loves  !  Proved  in¬ 
nocent,  tiro  idtd  of  his  heart  would  resume  the  sway. 
Joy  for  the  day  that  s  tall  see  it  thus;  but  I  must  not 
tarrv.  My  ’"cart  tePa  me  there  is  treachery  in  this 
banquet.  De  Mowbray  fails  to  see  it. ;  but  1 — I  must 
be  there  to  project  him-,  {turns  to  leave;  the  soldier 
stays  him.)  Stand  affde ;  let  me  pass. 

Sold.  You  must  not  quit  this  place, 

Val.  Why  not? 

Sold.  Such  are  my  orders. 

Val.  From  whom  ? 

Sold.  I  dare  not  tell.  :  ; 

Val.  Then  I  refuse  obedience.  Back,  or  I  will 
force  my  passage. 

[Music;  advances;  is  seized  by  the  soldier , 
After  a  short ,  but  severe  struggle,  Valentine 
pushes  him  bach  into  the  couch ;  part  of  it  springs 
over  and  clasps  him;  chord.'] 

Val.  Lie  there  till  I  reUirn  ;  tell  your  master  that 
I  can  match  his  trickery,  however  deep  he  plays.  Now 
for  the  banquet  to  meet  treachery  by  cu^binjr.  *xm\ 
save  I>e  Mowbra  y’s  life!  '  [  Exit  qu  ickly  back , 
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Scene  IV. — Ante  Chamber  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Peter  l.  h. 

Peter.  ( after  looking  about.)  Well,  this  is  a  nice 
place;  the  infidel  rascals  (lo  come  it  fine  sometimes. 
I'd  no  idea  they’d  anything  in  the  city  half  so  grand. 
Only  to  think  that  1  should  manage  to  slip  out  of  my 
little  prison,  so  dismal  and  dreary,  and  a  few  yards 
off,  pop  into  such  a  fine  comfortable  apartment  as 
this.  Winter  and  summer — shade  and  sunshine. 
( looking  off  r.  h.)  Oh  1  oh !  where  shall  I  go  ? 
Where  shall  I  hide?  Here’s  a  chance;  a  female 
woman  coming!  That  way,  I  must  meet  her,  and  its 
all  up  with  me;  this  way,  through  a  door,  and  its  all 
in — here  goes  !  \Exit  quickly  l.  h. 

Enter  Mar mory  r.  h.  laughing. 

-  Marm.  So  at  last,  wc  really  have  got  that  noto¬ 
rious  Peter  Bartlemy  safe  in  our  custody.  I‘ve  heard 
much  of  him, and  people  do  sayh.  ’s  able  to  tell  what’s 
going  to  happen  to  you :  a  modern  oracle ;  a  sort  of 
know  the  future;  but  lie’s  a  funny  little  fellow.  (Pe¬ 
ter  pops  his  head  out.)  I  don’t  think  he’s  bad  look¬ 
ing.  I  wonder  if  he’s  snug  and  comfortable  iu  his 
little  prison  ? 

Peter,  (aside.)  No,  he  isn’t ;  it  an’t  everything 
that  you  know. 

Marm.  Why  shouldn’t  I.  Yes,  I’ll  find  some  pre¬ 
tence  to  go  to  his  prison,  and  when  I  get  there,  I’ll 
say  to  him— ah!  what  shall  I  say?  He’ll  think  it  so 
strange.  Oh !  now  I  know.  When  I  get  there.  I’ll 
say'-  to  him — 

Peter,  (aside.)  I  must  get  out  of  this,  (aloud, 
advancing.)  Peter!  Peter! 

Marm.  (shrieking,  falling  on  her  knees ,  and  burying 
her  face  in  her  hands.)  Mercy,  mercy !  great  prophet  ! 
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Peter.  ( aside .)  Ah!  knows  me!  I  must  keep  it 
lip.  (a%oud,  pompously.)  Rash  girl,  you  have  placed 
yourself  in  my — power!  ( Mamtory  groans.)  Under 
my  spell!  ( groans  again.)  You  are— lost!  ( melan¬ 
choly  groans.)  Nothing  can  save  you  except  one 
thing. 

Marm.  ( tottering  forward ,  and  clinging  to  him.) 
Name  it,  name  it,  great  prophet !  I  am  your  slave; 
do  with  me  as  you  will,,  but  spare  my  life. 

.  Peter .  {aside.)  Oh  !  ao’t  this  nice  ;  what  a  beau¬ 
tiful  specimen  of  Paganism.  {aloud.)  First  you  must 
promise  obedience  to  all  my  commands. 

Marm.  I  do,  I  do  ! 

Peter..  If  you  fail,  or  suffer  me  to  utter  my  mystic 
malediction,  you  are  destroyed  infernally — ( correcting 
himself.)—  eternally.  Now  then,  rise,  (she  rises  ) 
Good.  Kiss  me,  on  my  left  cheek.  ( she  turns  away.) 
You  refuse. 

Marm.  Excuse  me  this,  great  prophet. 

Peter.  Listen  to  mv  spell :  Fausti — mephistopholi 
— photis — mephis — tiphus.  Remember,  the  third 
time,  and  its  all  up  with  you.  Fausti — mephisto¬ 
pholi — 

Marm.  Stay,  I’ll  do  it.  (kisses  him.) 

Peter.  Now,  kiss  me  upon  the  right  cheek.  You 
refuse — Fausti — mephis — ( she  kisses  him.)  Obedient 
slave,  now  shew  me  the  way  to  leave  this  palace  un¬ 
observed. 

Marm.  I  dave  not:  if  discovered,  I  should  be 
killed. 

Peter.  And  if  you  don't ,  you’ll  die. — Fausti — me¬ 
phis — 

Marm.  Stay  !  follow  me.  Oh  !  great  prophet,  call 
the  spirits  to  your  aid. 

Peter,  (aside,  and  drinking  from  a  flask.)  I  do ; 
these  are  my  spirits. 
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Mann.  And  throw  around  me  your  protection. 

Peter.  I  will.  This  is  my  protection,  (puts  his  arm 
round  her  waist.)  Forward.  Remember,  (aside.) 
Oh!  an’t  this  nice!  '(Exit  both  r. 

Algazer  enters  L.  H.  with  scroll  reading. 

Alga.  So  I  have  at.  last  discovered  his  treachery. 

I  have  proofs,'  indisputable  proofs  of  his  black  and 
traitorous  dealings.  This  is  a  proud  moment,  and  re¬ 
venge  rages  within  my  bosom,  (reads.)  “  Most  noble 
chief— everything  will  be  ready  in  three  days  for  your 
entry  into  the  city.  I  have  sent  your  proposals  to 
paladin,  but,  as  you  wished,  have  urged  him  not  to 
agree  to  them.'”  Crafty  and  designing  knave  ;  but  I 
will  hurl  him  from  his  seat,  (continues  reading ,) 

“  Remember,  if  I  put  you  in  possession  of  the  city, 
the  reward  for  my  exertions  must  be  princely.”  Yes, 
if  I  can  dictate  it,  an  hour’s  stretching  on  the  rack. 
He  shall  not  escape  me  now  :  the  hope  of  ten  year’s 
toil  is  gained,  and — 

*  ‘ 

\_Sybilla  enters  quickly  l.  h.  Algazer  starts,  and 

drops  the  scroll ,  which  she  quietly  picks  up  awl 
glances  over. 

Alga.  Madam  I 

Syb.  (holding  out  scroll.)  This  document — 

Alya,  (snatching  it  coolly.)  Is  mine,  (bowirg  ) 

Syb.  (looking  carefully  round ;  then  drawing  close 
to  him.)  Algazer,  you  are  not  what  you  seem  <o  be  : 
no  deception.  Conceal  from  me  a  single  point,  a  id  I 
denounce  you.  Am  I  understood?  (he  bows.)  You 
hate  the  Emir  Isrnen  ;  no  falsehood!  So  do  I.  We 
suould  unde  stand  e  ach  other. 

Alga.  Which  at  present  we  do  not.  (bowinj.) 
Speak  ;  I  am  attentive. 

Syb.  No;  I  must  have  your  tale  fust,  (he  hesi - 
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tales.)  Then  let  the-  guard  be  called.  You  hold  a 
packet  of  the  Emir’s;  I  think,  falsely  obtained. 
(moves  towards  L.  h.) 

Alga  Dure  I  trust  you.  What  motive  have  you 
for  acting  thus  ? 

Syb.  Ambition!  Vengeance! 

Alga.  The  two]  darkest  passions  of  the  human 
mind  ;  neither  knows  any  limit.  I  will  confide  in 
you.  Read.  ( hands  her  the  scroll;  she  reads,  and 
returns  it.)  I  had  an  only  child,,  whom,  ten  years  * 
since,  this  Emir  carried  off  and  seduced^  '^Wandering 
from  my  native  place,  I  knew  not  where  to  find  mm. 

I  heard  of  his  ruling  in  this  city,  and  by  means  of 
forged  papers,  I  h<ve  gained  my  present  position. 

Syb.  But  your  daughter  ? 

Alga.  Is  dead.  Two  years  after  her  departure,  the 
news  reached  me.  Ho  one  would  now  recognise  in 
me  the  wealthy  and  powerful  merchant  Metthusar. 

Syb.  My  wrongs  also  call  for  vengeance.  Two 
years  since,  my  husbi  nd  ruled  over  this  cdy;  hut 
through  the  treacherous  scheming  of  Isinen,  was  de¬ 
posed  to  make  way  for  him,  and  shortly  afterwards,  on 
a  false  charge,  publicly  execute  l.  A  Moorish  maiden, 
bv  name  Evminia,  has  become  the  Emir’s  favourite, 
and  all  are  sighted  and  disgraced  for  her,  even  my 
own  daughter  Cynthia.  This  must  not  be. 

Alga.  Nor  should  it.  You  have  influence  over 
some  of  the  leaders  of  he  army.  Use  it,  and  I  swear 
to  aid  your  purpose,  whatever  it  may  oe. 

Syb.  My  daughter  must  he  marrCd  to  the  Emir; 
to  uo  which,  the  fawning  favourite  Erminia  must  be 
destroyed.  Will  you  swear  to  effect  her  death  ? 

Alga,  (solemnly.)  I  >wear ! 

Syb .  Enough.  Now  for  your  scheme. 

Alga.  To-night,  a  banquet  is  held  in  the  state 

B 


20 


TIIK  crusaders; 


chamber.  Instead  of  this  despatch,  I  have  sent  an 
invitation  to  the  Seneschal  of  the  Crusaders  ;  he  will 
not  fail  to  accept  it,  and  then  — • 

Sr/b*  You  would  not — • 

Alga.  Poison  him.  I  have  no  scruple  :  vengeance 
and  ambition  guide  me.  I  must  save  my  native  city, 
and  gratify  my  revenge.  The  Seneschal  De  Mow¬ 
bray  dead,*  there  is  no  one  capable  of  commanding 
with  success. 

Syb.  How  know  you? 

Alga.  From  his  half  brother,  Sir  Walter  de  Mow¬ 
bray,  who  is  in  my  plot,  himself  desirous  of  the  earl’s 
death,  to  secure  liis  wealth  and  title.  Hush  ;  my  spy 
comes, 

Enter  Sir  Walter.  L.  h,  Sybilla  veils,  and  draws 

aside. 

Well,  what  news? 

Sir  W.  The  best.  The  Seneschal,  at  first  in 
a  towering  passion,  soon  became  calmer,  and 
thought  it  better  to  visit  the  banquet,  and  pass  over  the 
insult  offered  to  him.  He  has  this  moment  entered 
the  palace. 

Alga.  Alone  ?  ( eagerly .) 

Sir  W.  Yes. 

Alga.  ’Tia  well.  Be  firm  and  watchful.  ( shakes 
his  head .) 

[Exii  Sir  Walter  l,  h.,  clarions  lightly  without. 

Come,  Sybilla  ;  this  shall  be  the  first  step  to  the  suc¬ 
cess  of  our  mutual  schemes.  [Exit  both  r.  h. 

Scene  V .-^-Banqueting  Hall  in  the  Emir’s  Palace. 
At  the  back,  raised  teats  and  gorgeous  canopy ,  banners 
all  round,  and  scats  L.  H,  and  b.  h.  ;  small  tables 
laden  with  goblets,  See. ;  guards  and  attendants  dis - 
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covered  as  the  seene  opens  ;  flourish  and  march  : 
guards  enter  B.  h.  u.  e. ;  (where  there  is  the  en¬ 
trance  to  the  room  down  steps  : )  march  round ,  and 
take  up  positions  l.  n.,  and  at  hack  flourish,  and 
Ismen  enters  with  Algazer ,  Lemarel,  chiefs,  frc. 
Isrnen  advances  to  the  raised  seat,  chiefs  near  him  ; 
Algazer  takes  his  stand  by  the  side-table  l.  h.  ; 
the  seats  r.  h.  are  left  unoccupied  ;  flourish  :  a  page 
appears  e.  h.  u.e. 

Page.  The  noble  Earl  of  Worcester,  Seneschal  of 
the  Christian  army. 

Ismen .  (waving  his  hand .)  Admit  him. 

[The  Page  bows  and  retires;  flourish ,  and  the 
seneschal  enters  r.  h.  u.  e  ,  followed  by  two 
young  pages  and  Turkish  guards ,  who  close  up 
the  back  ground.  All  rise  and  salute  the  Earl, 
who,  returning  it,  takes  his  seat  it.  h.,  the 
pages  behind  him  on  either  side.  Ismen  de¬ 
scends  to  a  short  flourish. ] 

Ism.  (e.)  We'come,  thrice  welcome,  noble  warrior. 
To  reckon  for  onr  guest  a  chief  so  vahant  and  re¬ 
nowned,  is  indeed  an  honour.  Let  our  next  duty  be 
to  pledge  you  in  a  friendly  cup. 

[Advances  towards  the  table  l.  n.  ,•  but  before  he 
reaches  it,  trumpet  without.  Page  enters  r.  h. 
u.  e.j 

Who t is  it? 

Alga,  A  band  of  holy  pilgrims  claim  the  boon  of 
rest  and  refreshment. 

Ism.  Admit  them.  (Alga,  retires .)  On  such  a 
day  as  this  our  doors  should  be  open  to  all  ;  certainly 
to  those  whose  obj  ct  is  one  of  peace  and  worship. 
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[ Page  re- appears,  ushering  in  Valentine  disguised 
as  a  pilgrim,  and  several  pilgrims ;  a  guard 
conducts  them  to  the  seats  r.  h.  behind  the  Earl ; 
Valentine  takes  a  place  close  to  the  Earl, 

Welcome  holy  men.  It  gives  us  joy  that  ye  arrive  at 
the  moment  when  the  cup  of  love  and  friendship  is 
pledged  between  opposing  chiefs.  Let  the  goblets  be 
filled,  ay,  fto  overflowing,  and  in  generous  wine  we 
will  pledge — “  Peace  to  all !” 

[  Whilst  the  Emir  is  speaking ,  attendants  Jill  the 
goblets ;  Algazer  lifts  one ,  and  turning  aside , 
empties  the  contents  of  a  small  phial  into  it,  and 
places  the  phial  loosely  in  his  girdle  ;  Valentine 
watches  eagerly. 

Let  the  scenes  of  death  and  desolation,  the  cries  of  an¬ 
guish  and  the  sounds  of  war,  he  forgotten;  let  these 
give  place  to  friendship,  joy  and  gladness.  Hand 
round  the  cop  of  love. 

Alga,  (aside.')  To  one,  the  last  cup. 

[The  goblets  are  handed  round  to  the  chiefs ,  who 
rise ;  Algazer  hands  a  goblet  to  the  Emir  (c.)  ; 
the  poiso7ied  one  to  the  Earl  (r,  h.)  who  rises  ; 
Alga  zer  returns  to  x,.  h. 

Ism.  Let  this  be  the  sealing  of  the  bond  of  future 
friendship,  and  he  who  rashly  breaks  it,  henceforth  he 
declared  a  traitor  to  his  country  and  his  cause.  Peace 
to  all. 

All.  Peace  to  all ! 

De  M.  (aside.)  Away,  dark  sucp;cion  !  he  dare 
not  play  me  false,  (aloud.)  I  pledge  it  freely — 
frankly.  “  Peace  to  all,'’ 

[AH  drink  ;  the  Earl  is  about  to  drink,  when  Va¬ 
lentine  springs  forward,  and  dashes  the  cup 
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from  his  lips  ;  chord ;  all  except  the  Pilgrims 
rise ,  astonished  and  bewildered;  Algazer ,  hj J 
drawing  his  dagger,  steps  towards  ike  hart ,  but 
Valentine  springs  between  them. 

Ism.  (angrily.')  W  hat  mean*  th  e  outrage  ? 

Val.  (calmly.)  Wuen  a  warrior  sojourns  beneath 
your  roof,  honour  should  be  the  safeguard. 

Ism.  You  speak  u  riddles  pilgrim  ;  your  meaning 

is  dark  and  hidden.  . 

Val.  ( emphatically .)  As  dark  as  the  design 

against  a  soluier’s  life;  as  hidden  as  the  intended  poison. 
All.  Poison! 

Val .  Ay,  poison. 

Ism.  Who  has  done  this?  (a pause.)  Who  can 
unfold  the  mystery  by  winch  vvr  me  sunoundtd? 

Val.  He  only  who  maue  the  attempt. 

Ism.  Ain!  lie  is —  AJ 

Val.  ( advancing ,  and  Aw  Aarca  on 

gazcrs  shoulder.)  Here ! 

Alga.  ’T  n  fake;  l  swear ’tis  fa^e. 

Val.  (quickly.)  Then  why  carry  in  thy  girdle 
this  small  and  curiously-fashioned  phial.  ( snatching 
it  out;  Algazer  starts.)  Ail!  you  tuin!  you  tremble. 

Base  w  etcn  !  n  v 

j)e  M  Oh  tre'  chcry  !  (drawing  his  sword.)  rs  ot 

another  hour  do  I  stdy'the  siege.  On  every  side  the 
Christian  army  shall  attack,  and  deal  a  len-foid  ven- 
geauae  lor  this  outrage  ;  far  and  wide  the  tale  of  trea¬ 
chery  shall  run.  , 

Aiwa,  (snatches  a  sword  from  one  of  the  guards,  ad- 
mnces,  and  intercepts  the  earl.)  H.ld  !  When  the 
fowler  stately  snares  the  bird,  he  does  not  cut  the  net 

to  liberate  it.  , 

Ism.  ( drawing  L.  h.)  Back  !  or  1 11  cleave  thee 

to  the  earth  ! 
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Alga.  Thou  da  rest  not !  Behold  him !  Gaze 
upon  him,  chiefs  olAcre!  On  one,  who  holds  a 
treaty  with  your  greatest  enemy,  and  seeks  to  sell  j  our 
birth-place  and  your  liberty. 

All.  Death  to  him  ! 

Ism.  ’Tis  false ! 

Alga..  1  have  proofs;  but  let  us  now  deal  with 
our  captive. 

De  31.  Bather  say,  your  guest. 

Alga.  Guest  i:o  loop*  r  ;  our  prisoner. 

De  31.  T?o«mo dot  ’s  sun  shall  not  shine  upon  a 
living  soul  within  this  city'! 

Alga,  (scornfully. )  To-morrow’s  sun  shall  not 
shine  upon  yon. 

De  31.  \  ou  he!  Make  wav  !  (attempts  to  pass 

off  k.  h..  but  the  guards ,  at  a  signal  j rain  Algazer , 
close  up.) 

Alga.  You  might  have  foreseen  this,  and  come 
prepared  to  meet  it. 

Val.  (advancing.)  It  was  f  reseen,  and  Christian 
arms  shall  bear  their  chief  in  safety'  to  his  eainp. 

[The  Pilgrims  start  up ,  and  appear  as  Crusaders. 
Valentine  appears  as  Pige;  blows  small  trum¬ 
pet,  and  more  Crusaders  appear  at  the  entrance 
(r.  h.  u.  e.)  After  a  few  passes,  the  Turkish 
guards  are  driven  bach  on  all  sides  ;  a  passage 
is  formed  by  the  Crusaders  up  to  n.  h.  n.  e. ; 
the  Earl  enters  it,  mounts  the  steps ,  and  waves 
his  sword;  Valentine  clasping  his  left  hand,  and 
kneeling.  Tableau. 


END  or  ACT  I. 
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ACT  II. 

Scene  i.  Saloon  in  the  Knurs  Palace ;  couches 

R.  h.  and  l.  h. 

SybiUa  and  Cynthia  enter  l.  h. 

Syb.  It  must  be  dune,  child.  1  his  modest  feeling 
should  be  thrown  aside,  and  an  air  of  fondness  as¬ 
sumed,  if  it  be  not  felt. 

Cyn.  I  do  not  love  the  Emir. 

Syb.  The  triumph  will  be  so  much  the  greater.  Is 
Erminia  fairer  than  yourself— is  s>>e  more  pleasing 
that  you  should  he  thrown  aside  and  si* glued. 

Cyn.  She  loves  Isiuen,  and  the  passion  is  returned. 

Syb.  So  shall  your’s  be,  or  the  Emir’s  power  is 
gone.  Tney  come.  ( they  draw  back;  Cynthia  seats 
herself  on  the  couch  (l.  h.)  deep  in  thought) 

Ismen  and  Erminia  enter  a.  h. 

Ism.  But  why  so  sad  ? 

Krm.  Yesterday’s  events  have  made  me  suspicious 
of  0'ie  I  thought  your  friend. 

Ism-  You  meau  Algazer  ? 

Krm.  I  do. 

Ism.  And  I  also  fear  —(perceives  Sybilla ;  salutes 
her.)  that  we  shall  not  achieve  i*ie  triumph  we  so 
much  desire. 

Syb.  {advancing.)  A  triumph,  of  which  we  should 
all  he  glad,  {looking  fixedly  at  him.) 

Ism.  None  more  m  than  nrnelf.  First  examine 
our  chances:  wiihin  the  city  walls,  sickness  and  scar¬ 
city  to  contend  with  ;  without,  a  force  great  in  num¬ 
ber,  and  well  applied. 

Syb.  Nay,  more:  within  and  without,  we  have  a 
greater  foe ;  an  energy  the  most  vigilant  may  overlook. 

Ism.  What  foe  is  this  ? 
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ft. j  Treachery,  which  works  its  way  unseen  and 
unknown,  ami  strikes  the  fiuai  blow  when  least  ex¬ 
pected.  (noise  an'Monh)  Hark !_  we  arc  agam  be¬ 
sieged,  and  this  time,  with  reuoub.ed  energy. 

Elite- r  Rinaldo  L.  H. 

ifrn.  {saluting.)  The  troop*  are  calling  for  their 
leader’s  presence,  and  threaten  to  stay  their  aon  un¬ 
less  he  comes.  Whispers  of  his  fearing  to  risk  his 
life  are  in  circulation.  You  will  not  suffer  this  t 
Ism .  No,  not  whilst  1  vnlc.  I  have  never  yet 
shrank  from  my  duties,  and  will  not  do  so  now. 

Erm.  ( advancing .)  But  night  is  approacning. 

Ism.  So  much  the  more  is  my  presence  needed 
A  few  hours  only  will  se  arate  ns.  Symila  will l  tend 
you  with  care  during  my  absence;  farewell.  {kisses 

her,  and  hands  her  across.)  . 

Syh.  You  could  But  trust  her  10  more  willing 

hands.  .  , ,  ,  , 

Ism.  Lead  on  Rinaldo;  I  am  ready- 

f  Exit  with  Rinaldo  L.  il. 


[A  pause  ensues.  Erminia  burping  her  face  in 
her  hands ;  SybiUa  looking  fiercely  at  her  ;  she 
starts  forward ,  and  dutches  her  arm  convul¬ 
sively.  Erminia  slightly  shrieks ,  and  tries  to 
break  away. ] 

Sub.  Stay!  I  must  speak  with  you. 

Erm.  On  what  I  Why  gaze  upon  me  with  sueh 
anger  ?  Why  glare  at  me,  as  the  tigress  gloating  ou 

her  prey  ?  ... 

Syh.  Even  so,  I  triumph  over  my  victim,  unless 

obedience  turns  aside  the  sting. 

Erm.  I  do  not  underhand. 

Syh.  But  you  shall  quickly.  The  Emir  Ismen ; 
you  love  him. 
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firm.  As  woman  can  love. 

*  //>>•  And  /  hate  him,  as  woman  can  hate.  The 
ruS£  e  1S>  which  of  us  shall  win.  You  must  renounce 
*  0  jF-  ?rdY  'over»  and  let  those  become  his  favorites 

and  affectionWh°  ^  teild  him  wkh  greater  Me% 
Erm.  Impossible !  where  will  you  find  them 

He.re  !  whhin  the  palace  walls.  What  are 
your  attractions,  your  fortune,  your  birth,  that  you 
shoyld  rule  the  Emir  thus  ?  Speak  !  what  are  they? 

±.rm.  (proudly.)  I  will  speak.  My  attractions-- 
a  love,  unchangeable.  The  single  star  may  guide  the 

lost  mariner  on  the  watery  waste ;  so  does  the  Emir’s 

cheer  and  direct  my  footsteps  through  the  vale 
\  :  h*e*  My  fortune— a  heart  pure  and  faithful.  My 
’Ji  ~humble,  low.  I  am  sprung  from  those  who 
t  and  barter  as  the  day  comes  round,  and  not  from 

those  who  revel  in  wealth,  wrung  from  Hie  labor  of  the 
industrious. 

S%h'  And  now  hear  me.  I  have  vowed  to  place 
my  daughter  Cynthia  on  the  throne  of  the  Emir,  and 
once  resolved,  no  obstacle  shall  stay  my  pm  pose.  Will 
you  yeld,  or  must  I  force  vou  to  obey  ? 

Erm.  (contemptuously. )  I  scorn  the  threat,  as 
muc.i  as  I  despise  the  speaker. 

Beware  of  the  vengeance  of  a  woman  deeply 
injured  by  him  she  seeks  to  conquer.  To  make  way 
for  Ismen  s  elevation,  my  husband  died.  The  only 
atonement  is  the  raising  of  my  daughter  to  the  rank 
of  which  she  has  been  deprived.  You  are  the  obstacle. 
jiiUn.  lis  false  ;  he  loves  her  not. 

SyK  (laughing  derisively.)  Does  love  always  he- 
ong  to  marriage?  You  are  childish.  It  is  the  hand 
not  the  heart,  I  want  to  see  united.  Beware  then  •  I 
nave  warned  in  time.  You  have  refused.  ’  ’ 
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Em.  And  »>H  «v«do  }oB  f„r  I  w«u1d  see«<j 

Sab.  To  yourev.ii  (let  tr.i  •  )om  auj  trample* 

“KCTi 

:r,;„7  fsi* “* 

mother !  do  not  curse |  struggling  for  .you* 

Sgh.  Keep  oh,  cjnia  .  i 

sihe  I  do  -curse;  lwtll<_  _•  ■*  v0ul 

Cy«.  Hold,  mother  I  and  V««! 

i Syb.  (shaking  her  oj.)  Kun 

En».  This  is  terrible!  toA^arJ  “'W 

(lie  only  object  for  the  s  )o‘v._,1ie  love  of  h-"b 
have  i  deserve  u-  ■  / turning •)  Mviiva^. 

v»™  -  :f"«  i“‘rBBe“l  1 

ray  mother’s  hand,  but  X  °#'£  int0  Cynthia’s 

[A  guard  enters  l.  h.,  sbps  a  pa t 

hand,  und  cxds.  mmosTts,  near 

aside,  reading.  J  “  Wbat  d«»«-8 

the  watch -lower,  am  ear  up  the  trouble  w.neh 

this  mean?  I  "jU  RO.* “ 5  ea  j^well,  Eroinw. 
gu i rounds  us  all.  (  ou  /  Wi.\i. 

ju.^enot  ha^hly^ere  you  ^  ^  ^  ^  dropping 
j&rm.  hare  well .  (j  J  ,  such  a  heart  a1-  that 

ik,  rapr.)  Poor  g*l!  Surely  ^ch^.)  a(,g  ^ 

can  have  no  treacherous  esu  .  gis,nc(1  .. ls. 

«P  ?«r “J.  mysterious  band  »  X 
mem  Bv  what  a  ueep  an  ,Tom  him  1 

surrounded.  Tina  no  e  «>  ^  ’  the  mom-  nt 

Shall  I  go  ?  YeS,  and  boldly  lace  ^  K 

ot  his  joy. 


O*,  THIS  BURGE  Of  ACS II. 


21) 


Sceke  n. —  I  he  City  ramparts ,  with  distant  plains  ;  a 
few  steps  descending  on  to  the  stage  K.  h.,  with  pre¬ 
pared  trap  at  the  foot.  Sentries  patrolling,  distan  t 
sounds  of  attack  and  lights  in  the  Christian  en¬ 
campment,  to  make  the  scene  picturesque.  Sybiiln, 
in  cloak,  enters  l.  h.  ;  the  sentries  pass  of  ;  she  ex¬ 
amines  the  trap. 

Syb.  The  scheme  successful,  and  I  ga'n  the  ob¬ 
ject  fur.  which  I  have  s>  l.iuir  lolled.  I  wo u kl  have 
spared  her,  hut  she  was  obniiwue.'  Death  alone  can 
serve  me.  Who  corner  ? 


Algazer  enters  e.  h. 

Alga.  ’Tis  I.  Is  the  i  rap  i  re  pared  ? 

Syb.  ^  cs  ;  the  slightest  weight  will  make  it  tur  *, 
and  thro-.v  whatever  rests  upon  it  into  me  moat, 
striking  first  upon  the  rugged  walls. 

Alya.  Then  death  is  certain  ? 

Syb.  it  is. 

Alya.  We  art  safe.  See,  the  Emir  comes. 

Syh.  Do  you  watch,  then,  for  the  victim.  Oh! 
how  my  heartbeat*  Wi.th  joy.  Iluvh]  away. 

[ Algazer  exits  a.  h.  u.  p. 


Is  men  enters  L.  h. 

Ism.  W  by  this  meeting,  Syoilla  ?  For  what  pur¬ 
pose  am  I  wanted  l 

Syb.  For  one  which  cannot  be  briefly  to3d. 

ism.  Sin se  th#  subject  is  lengthy,  why  not  have 
chosen  an  apartment  in  the  palace? 

Syb.  For  reasons  you  v»i  1  shortly  imders  and. 
Know,  proud  Emir,  -hs  train  is  laid  which  dashes  you 
from  the  sent  of  power — the  match  is  ready  to  he  ap¬ 
plied  ;  but  the  performance  of  two  acts  can  save  your 
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Ism , 

Syb. 
papers 
'  Ism. 
answer. 
Syb. 


Indeed!  Name  them. 

Your  treachery  is  known.  Algazer  holds 
to  prove  your  guilt. 

Go  on  ;  lor  ail  I  have  done,  I  am  prepared  lo 
{scornfully.)  You  must  answer;  prepared 


or  n<  t. 

Ism.  You  command  me! 

Syb.  0 with  mock  humility.)  No,  I  merely  sug¬ 
gest  ! 

Ism.  What? 

Si/b.  The  means  of  preservation.  I  nst,  >*ou  must 
banidi  Erminia  lor  ever;  secondly,  you  must  weu  my 


daughter  Cvnth  a.  t  , 

Jam.  To  hoih  I  answer— never!  W»et cued  woman, 
scheme  and  plot  as  you  will,  I  scorn  your  weak  at¬ 
tempts  to  overthrow  me. 

“  Syb.  You  refuse  my  offer? 

Ism.  I  do ! 

Syb.  Listen.  When,  through  your  vile  sc  'ernes, 
my  husband,  the  Emir  Nadur,  was  deputed,  mid 
afterwards  beheaded,  I  vowed  a  deep  revenge— yonr 
destruction,  ora  sliarc  in  that  power  ..fwb  cu  you  had 
deprived  me.  You  now  refuse  the  omy  chance  ot 
escape  ;  be  it  so.  (a  female  veiled  appears  on  the  short 
platform  at  the  top  of  the  steps ,  and  pauses.)  I  have 
sent  a  message  to  your  favour  te,  Erminia. ,  to  meet 
you  here.  See,  she  comes  to  embrace,  not  in  reality, 
but  in  imagination  ;  she  advances,  step  by  step,  to 
meet— death ! 

Ism.  ( breathless .)  Erminia. 

Syb.  ( staying  him.)  Retreat  is  impossible.  The 
last  step  is  on  a  trap  whieh  yields  to  the  lightest 
weight,  and  plunges  heron  to  the  castle  walls.  She 
descends — another  step— one  more—  [struggling,  apd 
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holdhuj  Ismen  back,)  Ha!  the  last!  (chord ;  the 
Jxyurc  slops  forward  on  to  the  trap,  and  sinks ,  slightly 

ZZTIlg  as  t  di^ppTrs ;  $ybilla  lavS,ls  wiWi 

Ismen  throws  her  off  violently.)  J 

/*m.  Fiend !  monster  in  human  form  !  To  sacri- 

.irtMv^nmn0Cet,nilandpUre  :  bulif  s:,e  "ot  ail 

the,  j  preserve  your  life.  What  bo I 

I  rV  ,Guanls  »  wha]  H  '■  (rushes  to  the  ramparts, 
and  bends  over  ;  guards  enter  on  alt  sides  with  torches .) 

1)0  v;hat  you  will,  she  is  bcy<  od  you  r  aid. 

.  fsm'  tlmck  '  I  ^ee  the  whita  form  restin'*-  on  the 
jutting  yvaU  Brng  ropes,  and  cast  them  our.  A 
crow,, of  gold  to  him  who  will  descend,  (a  rope  is 
h-nyu,  and  a  guard  descends;  guards  gathering 
u),nxt,  and  others  scattered  about  picturesquely  ;  hmen 
advances  to  the  front  during  the  work  behind.)  Oh! 
l,nu>  pure  and  spotless  as  thou  wevt,  to  perish 
T  ;';y  death  shall  be  avenged!  ’(«  Jail 
< ,  >  ,  1  juice,  oh.  maddening  delusion ! 

t>:/b.  (startled.)  Km.inia ! 

men  r*  at  toP  °f  stePs')  Ismen  !  Is. 

[Sybilla  shrieks ,  and  staggers  forward:  Er- 
minia  descends.  ? 

Ism  Hold  !  for  mercy,  hold  !  Touch  not  the  last 
ft'  1'’  hut  leap— leap  boldly  to  my  heart.  (holds  out 
disarms;  she  leaps  from  the  steps  into  them.)  Alive! 
mav  the  prophet  be  praised  !  ( embracing  her.) 

byb  (in  a  low  horrified  tone.)  Erm'inia  living! 
what  delusion  is  this?  I  will  know  the  truth  of  Tt. 

( advances ,  and  dutches  Erminia  tightly.)  Ye« 
ahve  !  (horror  struck.)  Who,  then,  is  gone  ?  Whose 
body  is  dashed  to  pieces  ?  Who  has  been  the  victim 
ui  my  deep-laid  scheme  ? 
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[A  murmur  rises  amongst  the  guauls  as  they  a 
1  up  the  ropes;  Sybilia,  clasping  her  hands,  ad- 
vances  it  the  r.vrparu ,  music ;  the  ymrd  u 
drawn  up,  hearing  the  figure  in  his  arms  h 
advances,  and  lays  it  upon  the  stage ;  guads 
with  torches  gather  round,  and  form  a  jnct 
r  esq  ue  group. 

A  Guard  enters  (L.  H-  ) 

Syb.  (wildly.)  Ha!  spot,  slave!  my  letter!  To 

whom  did  vou  ^.ive  it  ?  •  .7.., 

Guard.  '  To  jour  daughter !  (ike  guards  raise  the 
veil) 

Aii  ( horror-struck .)  Cyndna.  , 

Syb.  {wildly.)  And  /have  murdered  her.  (chord; 

falls  on  her  body.) 

Sc  EXE.  in.— Tapestry  Chamber  in  the  Palace. 

Peter  enters  (v.  H.)  very  cautiously. 

Peter.  Yes,  therein  a  difference.  Wwen  I  " as  last 
in  this  palace,  i  came  upon  business  now  I  come 
upon  pleasure:  so,  in  fact,  I’ve  no  ousmess  to  oe 
lu  re.  M armory,  where  are  you  ?  1  expect  1  sha II 

sooner  find  a  Pagan  soldier  than  I  snaii  you— -linu  I 
shall  soo.-er  nud  myself  in  an  i  on  cage  turn)  m  your 
embrace.  Ob!  love,  love.  Yes,  love  is  l.ke- some¬ 
body  coming  '  Where  shall  l  Hide?  w-ere  ( running 
about.)  Tee  re —  no,  here,  (pops  behind  the  tapes¬ 
try.)  Ibis  will  do  very  nicely  ;  now  Jm  il. 

Ismen  enters  quickly  (l.s.)  with  Rinuldo. 

Ism.  Rinaldo,  I  need  your  aid.  I  have  work.  that 
must  be  performed  to-night. 

Pm.  tfc'ell  me  the  nature  of  it,  and  I  am  ready. 

Jsm.  J&ly  throne,  my  life  is  in.Aigazer’s  hand.  lie 
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lifis  a  portion  of  the  papers  relating  to  my  treaty  with 
the  chief  of  the  Crusaders.  Without  the  other  por¬ 
tion,  they  are  useless.  • 

Rin.  Where  is  it  kept  ? 

Ism.  In  the  possession  of  the  Seneschal  De  Mow- 
bray.  If  I  can  obtain  and  destroy  them,  I  can  then 
safely  defy  Algazer ;  but  if  he  should  gain  them,  I 
am  lost. 

Rin.  They  most  he  had,  then. 

Ism.  Yer,  at  all  hazards  Once  destroyed,  I  can 
even  successfully  accuse  Algaze1',  and  secure  his  ba¬ 
nishment. 

Rin.  Which  means  bis  death. 

[ Peter  shudders ,  shaking  the  arras. 

Ism.  What  noise  was  that? 

Rin.  *  fis  but  a  gust  of  wind.  How  am  I  to  act  ? 

Ism.  Tlius  :  these  paners,  I  have  ascertained,  a  e 
kept  in  a  small  ease  in  the  Sen  schal’s  tent.  Under 
pretence  of  bearing  him  despatches  from  me,  whi-  h  he 
will  still  receive,  yon  can  oass  the  guards :  the  rest  I 
leave  to  your  courage  a  d  skill. 

Rin.  It  shall  be  done* 

Ism.  Succeed,  and  your  reward  is  gre^t. 

[Exit  r.  h.,  Rinaldo  l.  h. 

[ Peter  is  coming  out ,  when  Algazer  appears  from 
behind  the  tapestry  at  the  other  end,  and  ad- 
vaneing ,  appears  in  deep  consideration.  Peter 
pauses .] 

Peter.  ( aside.)  Why,  there’s  another  fellow 
playing  at  hide  and  see!:.  Perhap’s  he’s  after  Marf 
mory  ;  I’ll  ask.  ( Algazer  is  turning  round.)  No,  I 
won’t,  (pops  behind  the  tapestry.) 

Alga.  Soso;  these  papers  are  in  the  Christian 
camp.  Well,  they  riiust  be  mine  before  the  morniiig. 
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The  danger  of  the  attempt  is  great,  but  be  firm,  Ai- 
gazer,  and  fear  not.  [Exit  1*.  h. 

Peter.  ( advancing ,  and  looking  carefully  about.) 
Be  firm,  and  i—  f—  ear  not.  I  only  wish  I  could  do  .t. 

I  begin  to  think  I  was  very  much  better  off  in  the 
Christian  camp  than  X  ever  shall  be  in  this  Fagan 
palace. 

Marmory  enters  quickly  t.  h.,  and  is  about  to  scream^ 

Peter.  ( rushing  towards  her.')  No,  don’t  scream  ! 
don't,  scream  ;  I  don't  like  it,  and  don  t  do  it. 

Marm.  You  here! 

Peter.  Yes,  I’m  here  now;  but  how  long  t  icy  re 
going  to  let  me  stop,  I  can’t  say.  It’s  all  tlnough 
you. 

Marm.  Through  me? 

Peter.  Yes,  you. 

Marm.  How  ? 

Peter.  Very  naturally. 

Marm.  I  don’t  understand. 

Peter.  Then  you  ought  to,  that’s  all  I  can  say. 
Marm.  Why,  you  don't  mean  10  s.»v — 

Peter.  That  I  love  you ;  that  for  you  I’ve  dared 
swords,  pikes,  and  battle-axes,  guards,  troops',  and  sol¬ 
diers,  scaled  walls,  jumped  walls,  tumbled  down  walls, 
and  here  I  am — that’s  all. 

Marm.  (laughing.)  It  can’t  oe  :  poor  dea~  fellow. 
But  I  mustn’t  laugh,  for  if  you’re  out  oT  in  ovo  mi¬ 
nutes,  the  guard  will  be  here.  I— I — can’t  help 
laughing. 

Peter.  Oh!  it’s  all  vevv  vveT  for  you  to  laugh; 
it’s  fun  to  you,  but  it’s  death  to  me. 

Marm.  Do  you  know  wlmt  they  mean  to  do  with 
Christians  for  the  future  when  they  catch  them  ? 
Peter.  No;  nothing  particular  ? 
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Mann,  {unconcerned  )  No,  nothing  very  particu¬ 
lar.  First  of  all,  they  try  you. 

Peter.  Yes,  I  suppose  so. 

Marin.  Then  they  execute  you. 

Peter.  Execute  you  ! 

Mann.  Yes. 

Peter.  What,  if  they  find  you  innocent  ? 

Marin.  Ah  !  but  that  never  happens.  They  make 
up  their  minds  beforehand,  and  always  find  you  guiifcv. 
The  trial’s  only  a  form.  * 

Peter.  Oh  !  what  a  country  to  live  in. 

Mann.  Well,  vvhen  they  find  you  guilty,  they  exe¬ 
cute  you. 

Peter.  H — h — h — ow? 

Mann.  First,  they  shave  your  bead ;  then,  they 
cut  olf  your  ears.  {Peter  groans.)  Your  toes,  {groans 
again.)  Your  hands,  {groans  deeper.)  Then  they 
give  you  inched  lead  to  drink,  aud  throw  you  from 
the  castle  walls.  ( a  long  groan ,  and  Peter  spins 
round ,  and  drops  down.)  YVhai’s  the  matter  with  you ; 
what  irighlens  you  ? 

Peter.  M — m — m — eltedlead! 

Alarm.  But  you’re  a  prophet ;  nothing  hurts  you. 

Peter.  Oh!  won’t  it;  they’d  better  not  try. 

Marm.  But  suppose  they  don’t  catch  you,  Peter, 
eh  !  dear  Peter. 

Peter,  {starting  up.)  La  !  suppose  they  don’t ! 
Exactly,  clear  Marm ory.  {embracing  her.)  Love  for 
you  has  tempted  me  here ;  love  will,  no  doubt,  see  me 
safely  out. 

Marm.  But  love  is  blind  ;  how  canh>  see  the  way  ? 

Peter.  True;  but  you  can  shew  him,  if  you  love 
me.  Do  you  love  me  ?  If  you  do,  say  so  ;  but  if  you 
love  me,  and  don’t  like  to  say  so,  k — k— iss  me? 
{Clarion  without.)  The  devil ! 
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Enter  Lemarel  and  Guard  quicldy  (l.  h.) 

Lem.  No,  the  guard.  Speak,  how  came  you  in 
the  palace  ?  Silent ;  then  let  him  be  instantly  carried 
to  trial. 

Peter.  And  ex-e-cu-tion? 

Lem.  And  execution. 

Marin.  Oh!  mercy,  captain ;  spare  him. 

Lem.  Silence !  you  have  betrayed  us. 

Peter.  Yes,  she’s  be  trayed  you,  sure  enough,  and 
what’s  more,  she’s  bet-ayed  me.  I’m  another  victim 
to  woman’s  treachery.  . 

Lem.  To  the  council,  and — to  death! 

Peter,  (very  boldly .)  Oh!  I’m  not  afraid  to  die. 
Goon.  Woman  1  woman!  In  all  ages,  past  and 
present,  ancient  and  modern;  in  every  country,  genial 
or  not,  woman  will  ever  he  what  she  now  is — what  she 
always  has  been — (pauses ;  all  listen  —  quickly .) 
Woman !  Lead  on ! 

[ Exeunt  omnes  r.  h.,  M armory  weeping. 

Scene  i  v. — Encampment  of  the  Christian  army :  nigh  t. 
Along  line  of  tents  on  either  side,  w>th  watch-fires 
in  the.  distance,  and  about  L.  H.;  a  handsome  tent 
partly  open ,  discovering  couth ,  ta’ole ,  d*c.  The 
whole  scene  is  very  picturesque.  Distant  clarions  as 
the  scene  opens  ;  they  grow  louder ,  and  the  Earl, 
Sir  Walter,  aud  Guards  enter  at  tne  far  end ,  and 
pass  down  ;  seneries  appear  in  the  bach  ground,  and 
as  the  Earl  passes  down ,  some  of  the  Guards  pass  off 
u.  h.  and  L.  H.  to  form  sentries,  aud  keep  watch  by 
the  tent  projecting  at  each  entrance.  Valentine 
also  follows  down  stealthily,  and  as  they  reach  the 
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T  alentine  passes  round  the  open  tent,  and  conceals 

himselj  in  the*  folds  of  the  curtain.  Exit  Guard  l.  h, 

Be  M.  Another  night  comes,  Walter,  of  deep 
care  and  anxiety;  hut  at  morning’s  dawn,  we  will 
make  good  progress  in  the  siege.  To-night  I  will 
seek  rest;  be  wutciiiul,  lor  our  enemies  are  cunning 
and  skilful.  & 

Sir  W.  They  are  no  match  for  us.  Rest,  and  be 
assured  you  shall  sleep  in  safety. 

Be  M .  I  am  satisfied.  Goodnight. 

Sir  W.  Good  night. 

[The  Burl  enters  lent  (l.  h.),  and  throws  himself 
on  couch  :  Sir  Walter  walks  to  and fro  ;  guards 
with  vizors  down  appear  at  each  entrance  up  the 
stage  (r.  h.  and  l.  h.)  ;  watch  fires  begin  to 
burn  brighter ,  and  throw  a  glimmerina  Iwht 
over  the  scene. 

Sir  W.  To  Tight  decides  my  fate — and  his.  Ei¬ 
ther  I  mount  to  the  height  of  iny  ambition,  or*  I  am 
ciuslifdm  my  dopes  for  ever.  Ilow  will  my  destiny 
i  un,  good  or  evil?  (inusing.') 

[At gazer,  disguixed  as  a  Christian  soldier,  enters 
at  the  back ,  and  passes  slowly  down;  all  the 
guards,  one  a  fter  the  other,  recognise  and  salute 
him;  he  advances  to  the  side  of  Sir  Walter. 

Si)  IV.  (still  musing')  How  wiU  fate  decree  the  issue  ? 

Alga.  It  depends  upon  yourself. 

Sir  W.  ( starting ,  and  half  drawing  sword.)  Who  > 

Alga.  Silence,  (raising  his  vizor.)  You  know. 
1  am  come  to-night  on  a  bold  and  dangerous  errand. 
Like  u>u,  I  say,  how  will  fate  decree  the  issue? 
Myself  answers,  successfully. 

Sir  W.  You  are  conlident. 

Alga  I  am.  I  play  for  too  high  a  stake.  Listen. 
Isnien  has  been  in  ticuty  with  the  Seneschal ;  I  hav« 
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proof  of  this,  hut  not  sufficient,  unless  I  get  other 
papers  hearing  his  signal  me. 

Sir  W.  Where  aim  how? 

»•  Alga.  In  your  toother's  tent,  in  ihe  small  case 
1  \inj_,  on  his  table. 

Sir  W.  Impossible. 

Alga.  Ami  why  ? 

Sir  W.  T  e  guards. 

Alga,  (laughing.)  I  do  not  set  about  mv  wmk 
so  loosely,  beho'o — (turning  towards guards.)  Eureka  !. 
[ Ml  the  guards  instantly  advance  a  step  ;  the  fires 
throw  a  good  light ;  the  guards  raise  their 
vizors,  and  discover  dark ,  swarthy  countenances. 
Sir  Walter  is  astounded. 

You  see  my  scheme,  luese  men  are  not  Christians; 
they  are  fa 0 life  1  c  iizens  o  '  Acte  ;  nay,  more,  they  are 
members  of.be  secret  society,  Lioyu  as  .he  -‘Assas¬ 
sins.  Should  anything  disturb  my  plans,  they  booty 
what  to  no. 

‘  Sir  Wo  Not  murder? 

Alga.  iNo;:  but  to  set  fire  in  every  tent.  I  '  two 
minutes,  ihe  Ch  is-ian  encampment  would  be  in  a 
blaze.  ( reaves  his  hand ;  the  guards  lower  their  vizors.') 
Whilst  I  keep  watch,  you  ob.ain  ,'oe  -apers.  Should 
he  awake,  lie  would  n./i  suspeci  wrong.' 

[Music.  Alga zer  steps  back  and  looks  about ;  Sir 
Walter  advances  cautiously ,  gains  the  case,  and 
returns;  Valentine,  with  sword  in  hand ,  steps 
from  behind  the  tent. 

Sir  W.  Quick  !  ’tis  here  ! 

Alga.  Weil  done,  (taking  it.)  We  me  safe. 

Sir  IF.  One  moment  more.  I  have  done  your 
burning',  <  o  vde  now  uo  mine. 

Alga.  What? 

Sir  W.  Swear  to  be  secret  in  all  you  see. 

Alga.  I  swear. 
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Sir  W.  Enough!  my  brother — (drawing  his  sword.) 
he  must  not  live. 

[He  advances  cautiously  towards  the  tent,  as  Va¬ 
lentine  -passes  from  behind  towards  Algazer. 

Alya.  Be  it  so.  My  piize  is  safe. 

Vul.  {striking  him.)  Not  so. 

Alya.  Betrayed  !  {draws.)  Let  me  pass ! 

[Parries  a  blow  from  Valentine,  and  slips  by  ;  Sir 
Walter  is  alarmed ,  and  rushes  from  the  tent. 

SirW.  What  now? 

Alga.  We  are  betrayed  !  Let  each  preserve  him¬ 
self;  /am  satis  tied.  Remember — Eureka! 

[Lights  flash  at  the  back,  and  torches  are  thrown 
across  from  either  side  by  the  Guards  amongst 
the  tents ,  which  begin  to  burn. 

,  Val.  All,  all  is  lo.si!  Stay,  you  pass  not. 

[Distant  confusion  and  alarm;  Sir  Walter  and 
Valentine  exchange  a  Jew  passes;  Crusaders 
enter  to  assist ;  Guards  turn  and  combat,  with 
them :  the  flames  rise;  Valentine  is  slightly 
wounded,  but  still  Ji jhts  ;  the  Seneschal  starts 
up  confused. 

Val.  1  fairu !  De  Mowbray,  save  me  ! 

DeM.  That  voice!  I  come! 

[Snatches  up  his  sword,  and  rushes  out  of  the  tent , 
as  Valentine  is  wounded  and  fulls. 

Val  I  die ! 

De  M.  My  faithful  page.  Miscreant,  to  thy  life  ! 

[Attacks  Sir  Walter ,  and  strikes  him  down  ;  an 
Esquire  springs  forward,  and  removes  his  hel¬ 
met  ;  the  fames  rise  brilliantly. 

My  brother !  oh,  horror  ! 

[The  flames  rise  still  higher,  as  the  Turkish  guards 
are  overpowered,  and  crouch ,  in  various  posi- 


40 


THE  CRUSADERS  ; 


lions ,  beneath  the  Crusaders.  Banners ,  fyc.  at 
back.  Tableau. 


END  OF  ACT  II. 

ACT  III. 


Scene  i. — Council  Chaffnber  in  the  Palace. 

Ismen  on  a  raised  seat  (o.)  surrounded  by  Lemar el  and 
Chiefs  in  Council.  Binaldo  enters  quickly  l.  ii. 

Ism.  How  now  (descending,  and  drawing  him 
aside.)  W  •et  news?  The  paoe^?  ' 

Bin.  (aside.)  I  c  annot  obtain.  Ere  I  readied  the 
Christian  camp,  the  tents  were  in  a  blaze;  it  lias  been 
firer<  will  o  il  y,  and  as  I  hear,  Algazer  perished  in  the 
struggle.  ••  i 

Ism.  (aside.)  If  true.  I  am  safe  ;  hut  do  not  leave, 
I  liiav  need  ^our  aid.  ( returns  to  seat;  aloud.)  You 
tidk  <>‘  treachery !  If  treachery  lurks  with  anyone, 
his  with  /Ylgazer,  who  holds  eommumon  wjth  the 
Christian  camp,  and  will  n«t  aid  us  in  defence.1 


Algazer ,  with  casket,  enters  quickly  l.  h. 

Alya.  ’Tis  false!  tJ ere  are  proofs  of  treacheiv. 

Ism.  Insolent !  ’ 

Alga.  Oh !  he  not  so  ruffled.  The  clear  conscience 
bars  nothing,  but  the  gudty  sold  i*,  easily  disturbed. 

Lem.  Speak  forth,  and  fear  not. 

Alya.  I  will,  ’flu  ought  blood  and  fn-e,  I  have 
gained  wvat  1  sought,  (bursting  open  casket ,  and 
taking  out  payers,  which  he  hands  round.)  Read ;  tnen 
ask  yourselves  what  uirther  p'oof  is  wanting. 

Ism.  (excited.)  Base  wretch!  ’tis  Rise !  A  for- 
g(  i  v,  to  last  and  ruin  me.  (descends;  all  murmur  in 
a  low  lone.) 

Alga.  Do  vou  hear  the  music  ? 
f  I'sm-  l>H'.e.e  h'.m  not;  thev  are  forged. 

y%«.  Tis  false!  (producing  scroll)  Speak ;  is 
aisioigedi  wherein  you  promise  to  deliver  up  the 
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city  to  the  Chrisli  'n  General,  for  certain  sums  of  T,i  - 
liiiel  j»,old.  Is  this  a  forgery,  signed  with  your  otvn 
Jia.nl  1*  (as  he  holds  out  tne.  scroll ,  Is  men  snatches  it 
from  him ,  and  laughs  in  triumph  /  coolly .)  Why 
snatc.i  from  my  hand  dial  which  I  was  anout  to  oiler 
you  ? 

,  Ism.  To  defeat  your  treacherous  desigus.  IIow  is 
this  ?  It  is  but  a  copy ! 

„  Alya.  Right.  litre  is  the  original,  for  (lie  hands 
pf  those  who  will  judge  you.  (laughs,  as  he  hands  it 
to  the  chiefs.)  .  r  *  ,  v 

yl //.  ( After  a  pause.)  Death  to  him  ! 

Ism.  ilear  me.  I — 

All.  (drawing,)  Death! 

[Scream  without.  Erminia  rushes  in  l.  h.,  and 
throws  herself  into  Ismen's  arms  ;  Syhilla  also 
enters  l.  h.  wildly,  and  passes  to  Algazer*s  side. 

Syb.  (aside.)  Well?, 

Alga,  (aside.)  We  shah  win!  }Te  is  in  mv  grasp. 
Erm.  Op!  Jsmen,  Ismeu !  what  does  this  outcry 
jhean  ?  Why  are  ou  surrounded  thus  with  flashing 
eyes  and  glistening  blades— the  one  threatening;  the 
Ot'ner  bearing  death  ?  Speak  to  me!  why  do  i  Hud 
you  til  us  ?  1  «.  • 

Ism:  A  false  accusation  of  treachery,  made  by 
pne  whom  I  have  served;  by  one,  who  repays  my 
kindness  with  evil  deeds,  instead  of  gratitude.  Chiefs 
of  Acre,  hear  me.  What  cause  have  I  to  act  thus  in. 
treachery  towards  you  ?  What  cause  l£s  he  to  accuse 
me  ?  The  greatest  object  man  can  nave,  his  own 
elevation  :  ask  him — demand  of  him  to  explain  his 

motives.  _ 

Alga,  (quickly.)  I  will  not  wait  for  asking;  the 
mask  must  now  be  thrown  aside — the  truth  declare  1. 
Chiefs  of  Acre,  listen,  (they  gather  round  him.)  A. 
gardener  planted  in  his  ground  a  choice  and  tender 
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flower;  lie  treated  it  with  every  care,  and  would  not 
let  the  least  unwelcome  breath  approach  it.  When 
the  flower  was  bursting  into  bloom,  a  rune  and  ru'h- 
less  hand  drew  nigh;  in  one  moment,  crushed  tiiis 
beauteous  flower,  and  destroyed  the  labor  of  years. 
{pause a.)  I  speak  a  riddle,  but  I  can  solve  it.  *  The 
gardener,  an  old  man,  the  father ;  the  fiowey  an  only 
daughter,  pure  and  spotless,  bursting  into  womanhood; 
the  tude  and  ruthless  hand,  the  destroyer,  who,  at  one 
stroke,  ruined  the  daughter’s  fame,  and  bias  ed  tber, 
honour  of  child  and  parent,  {buries  his  head  in  his 
hand,  and  rocks  lo  and  fro  in  an  agony  of  grief.) 

[Erminia  and  Lsmen  are  excited ;  the  Chiefs  look 
at  each  other  bewildered . 


Leon.  Why  do  you  grieve  thus? ;  Ids  is  but  a  parable, 
Ixm.  { rousing .)  An  idle  coined  tale  ! 

Alga,  {fiercely.)  Thou  liest !  ’1’is  no  idle  tale; 

us  truth. 

Lem.  Name  the  actors,  then; —  the  father? 

Alya.  A  wealthy  merchant  of  this  city ;  by  name, 
Melthusar:  tha^  merchant  was  myself,  {they start) 
Syb.  And  i he  dest rover  ? 

Alya,  Is  now  a  ruler  over  you — the  Emir  Ismen. 
{all  start.)  The  victim  was  my  only  child. 

Sr/b.  And  she  is — 


Alga.  Dead,  a>as!  dead! 

Erm..  (breaking  from  the  Emir.)  No,  no!  alive! 
and  no  your  bosom  to  claim  forir. renews. 

Alga,  {wearing,  clasping  her;  then  holding  her 
from  him  and  dr  arcing  her  bach,  as  though  unld  with 
joy.)  Alive!  Alive!  {suddenly  starting.)  Stay! 
This  should  not  be.  What  ire  you?  Disho¬ 
nored!  IIow  can  I  receive  to  my  b  east  one  stained 
as  you  are  with  infamy  and  disgiace  ?  Back  !  I  will 
not  touch  you.  A.  ears  of  deep  and  lingering  anguish 
have  I  passed,  and  now  I  breathe  to  curse  you  ! 
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Erm.  (screaming.)  Father !  father ! 

(  Alga.  Keep  oil !  I  would  not  touch  thee,  though 
|lum  vunt  dyi  ig  at  my  feet,  (emphatically.)  I  was  a 
|>«i> e*»t ;  hot  now,  I  am  a  judge.  Gro  to  him  who  has 
flKho'iOured  thee,  and  seek,  on  iiis  bosom,  an  unholy 
she!  er. 

Erm.  (with  agony.)  Unholy  it  may  he.  hut  fait,  ful, 
and  wiiat  die  iatiier  is  not — merciful.  (sinks  in  Is - 
rams  bosom;  noise  of  siege  without ;  officer  enters  a.  h.) 

Ojf.  The  siege  progresses,  and  the  troops  demand 
fhe  presence  of  tlieir  ruler. 

Alya.  They  have  none. 

Lem.  Yes,  on  you  our  choice  has  fallen.  Ismen 
shall  to  prison  .ill  his  tat«  is  determined. 

All.  Long  live  Melthusar! 

Alya,  (with  joy.)  ’Tis  done !  ’Tis  nobly  fought 
for,  and  \is  nobly  won.  I  am  content.  If  I  falter, 
let  death  meet  me,  .ace  to  iacej  to  prison  with  him. 

( guards  seize  Ismen.)  ' 

Erm.  Father,  nave  mercy! 

Alga,  (fiercely.)  I  have  none  !  I  know  not  what 
it  is:  my  heart  lias  so  long  been  seared,  it  has  now 
grown  callous,  (shakes  her  off.)  To  you  Svbilla, 
Eruiinia  is  consigned — watch  her. 

Syb.  (seizing  her.)  I  will  wat^h  her. 

(Exit  with  Sybilla  r.  m.  Guards  lead  off  Ismen 
L.  h.  Algazer  and  others  exeunt  r.  h.] 

Scene  ii. — Interior  of  the  Seneschal' s  tent;  long  cur¬ 
tains  at  the  back  to  draw  aside  ;  Sir  Walter  discovered 
on  couch  l.  h.  Guard  at  bach;  Valentine  enters , 
holds  vp  a  signet ,  and  motions  the  guard ,  who  retires. 

r  -il.  ’Tis  a  heavy  task,  but  the  object  to  be  gained  is 
great.  I  must  make  the  attempt,  or  my  only  hope  will 
be  crushed.  ( approaches  couch,  and  awakes  Sir  Walter. 

Sir  W.  No,  no,  I  did  not  do  it;  I  did  nut  sepa¬ 
rate  them  (stunting  up.)  Valentine! 
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Val.  Silence  !  (they  advance.)  If  the  Earl  kngw. 
of  my  coming,'  I  should  have  cause  to  fear  his  anger. 

11  Sir  W.  And  you  brave  it  for  me? 

Val.  All  is  forgotten.  I  know  that  you  are  con¬ 
demned  to' die;  I  thought  that  you1  might  have  some 
last  request  to  make,  you  would  not  like  to  trust  to 
stranger  hands.  I  have  served  the  Earl  faithfully,  and 
Toffer  to  serve  you.  ’  ;  •  * 

f  Sir  W.  I  thank  thee,  boy ;  from  my  heart  I  am 
grateful  for  thy  kindness.  Idd  ndt  need  thy  aid.  1; 
?'  Val.  Is  there  iio  Way  in  ‘which  I  can  serve  you. 

Sir jV.  None.  ;5i  ’  “  “  '  "  * 

Val.''  Nothing  you  would  wish  to  be  done,  here,  or 
in  England,  (watching  him.)  '  ‘  1  ' ,L  : 

Sir  W.  (starting!)  ‘‘No,  nothing. 

Val.  Are  you  sure?  Thf'diighout  your  life,  is 
there  no  act  you  have  committed,  of  Av^'ich' you  do  not 
how  repent?  Is  there  one  * 1  II  so,  L'il  %o  late  to  re- 
pair  the  wrong  ?  ' 

Sir  W.  (aside)  Dare  I  trust  him?  Yes.  About 
to  die,  why  should  I  care  for  the  opinion  of  those  I 
l&ive  behind!1  (aloud.)  Boyi  ^  trust  you— listen. 
(Valcntirte  draws 'nearer’;  the  "Earl enters  at  the  back i 
hilt  perceiving  them ,  listen s’.)  ‘  Some  time  since,  my 
brother  loved  one  IsabetJa  de  Tracy.  Our  father’s 
will  so  ran,  that  the  earldom  and  property  descended 
to' me,  should  my  half-brother  die  unmarried.  I  was 
ambitious.'1  I  had  not  courage  to  use  force  to  gain  my 
object ;  I  had  resort  to  cunning. 

1  ‘  Val.  (breathless.)  How?  how? 

Sir  W.  Thhs:— One  evening,  watching  my  op¬ 
portunity,  I  sought  Isabella’s  chamber,  and  found  her 
sleeping  on  a  couch.  She  wore  an  armlet  given  her 
by  the  earl ;  as  she  slept,  I  stole  it. 

De  M.  (aside,  half  drawing  his  sword.)  Villain  ! 

Sir  W.  I  then  gave  it  to  a  trusty  page,  bade 
him  watch,  and  lead  the  earl  to  Isabella’s  chamber. 
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I  changed  my  dress  and  againsought  her  apartment  as 
it  was  getting  dark,  engaged  her  in  playful  talk,  so 
that  when  the  earl  should  look  into  the  room,  he  might 
see  a  cavalier  at  the  feet  of  Isabella.  My  scheme  suc¬ 
ceeded. 

k  It  did,  alas  !  too  well. 

Sir  W.  How  know  you? 

Val.  (remembering  herself.)  From  what  I  have 
heard  the  carl  say. 

Sir  W.  You  are  right;  that  evening  he  set  off  for 
tli  Holy  Land. 

Val.  Wh:  t  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Sir  W.  Foolish  and  ambitious,  I  have  sought  the 
earl’s  life  ;  I  am  now  repentant,  but  ’tis  fit  I  should  be 
punished.  When  you  return  to  England,  seek  out  the 
Luly  Isabella,  and  give  to  her — give  to  her — (feeliiur 
in  his  bosom.) 

V«l.  (6 r  uthless.)  What  I  oh,  speak  ! 

Sir  W.  Explain  all,-  and  give  to  her  the  stolen 
annlet.  (hands  it  to  Valentine,  who  is  about  to  take  it.) 

De  M.  (adoancirig,  and  seizing  it.)  Not  to  him, 
but  to  me  belongs  the  sacred  duty.  Should  heaven 
spare  tny  life,  I  will  myself  seek  out  ihe  Lady  Isabella, 
and  make  full  atonement  for  the  anguish  I  have 
caused.  Until  that  time,  this  sacred  re  ic  shall  rest 
upon  my  heart. 

Val.  (unable  to  contain  herself  longer.)  And  she 
to  whom  )ou  gave  it  on  thy  bosom,  (throws  herself 
into  his  arms.) 

De  M.  Isabella! 

Sir  W.  Isabella  ! 

Val.  Yes,  who  for  two  years  has  watched  by  your 
side,  and  felt  but  too  happy  when  you  smiled.  "  » 

De  M.  Oh!  this  is  too  great  joy.  Failhful, 
loving  woman  !  YV  hat  shall  he  thv  recompense  ? 

Val,  (archly.)  You  promise  me  whatever  I  ask  f 

De  M.  Ay  !  as  lar  as  in  my  power  lies. 
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Val.  I  ask,  then— your  brother’s  pardon. 

De  M.  But—  {hesitating  ) 

Val.  llemember  your  promise.  What  attribute  of 
man  so  good  and  great,  so  heavenly,  ns  mercy.  \  ou 
will  one  day  crave  forgiveness  for  your  own  transgres¬ 
sions,  and  as  you  measure  pardon  unto  others,  so  shall 
it  he  measured  unto  you. 

De  M.  ( embracing .)  Still  a  woman.  I  yield  ;  'lis 
done!  (holds  out  his  hand;  Sir  Walter  kneels  and 
kisses  it.) 

Sir  W.  Noble  a  d  generous  brother !  Thrice  vir¬ 
tuous  Isabel  a !  (rises. ) 

De  M.  'l'lie  nay  is  gloriously  begun.  Clouds  which 
have  obscured  my  path  tor  years  are  now  di-pelled, 
(taking  their  hands.)  Against  hearts  so  firmly  united, 
what  Pagan  force  can  sk.nd  ? 

[ Clarions  ivithout :  curtains  are  raised  ;  knights , 
banners ,  4'C.  discovered  in  gorgeous  array ; 
‘principal  chiefs  advance  and  fill  the  stage. 

De  M.  (c.)  Brave  Crusaders !  Soldiers  of  the 
Cross!  Another  day,  and  Acre  shall  be  ours.  Vigor 
must  be  shewn;  not  a  moment  lapse  in  idleness, 
l^et  every  t;  oop  bear  onwards  with  increasing  speed 
The  Holy  City  be  your  war-cry. 

[Clash  of  clarions,  and  amidst  the  defiling  of  the 
troops  and.  business ,  ihe  scene  closes  in. 

Scene  iii. — Corridor  in  the  Palace.  Night. 

Hinaldo  in  Cloak  ahd  Eiminia  enter  l.  h. 

Pin.  Be  firm ;  I  have  secured  the  keys  of  the 
Emir’s  chamber.  Do  you  keep  watch  without. 

'  Erm.  Will  he  he  fr<ei>A 

Uin.  If  my  arm  can  do  it.  Be  quick. 

o  'minia  retires  l.  ti.  ;  Rivaldo  exits  n.  n.  A 
‘  panel  in  flat  opens,  and  Peter  appears ;  he  is 
'■passing  out,  followed  by  Mannory,  when  he 
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slightly  cries  out,  and  runs  bach ,  closing:  the 
■panel.  Rinaldi  re-enters  r.  h.  with  Ismen  ; 
Sybil/a  steals  in  after  them. 

i  Rin.  Follow  me,  and  you  shall  bo  saved.  W^ap 
this  cloak  well  round  you.  (thramng  it  over  him'') 
Ism.  How  goes,  the  battle  ?  v.,  ..  ,  .  ,  . 

Rin.  But  weakly  for  us;  our  assailants  make  rapid 
progress. 

Ism.  And  soon  make  more,  if, (I  can  quit  these 
walls.  '[finninia  re-appears. 

■firm.  ( embracing  him.)  Jqv,  Ismen  :  you  are 
free  ;  but  tarry  not..  At  the  city  gates  we  will  meet, 
ftnd  death  or  lioert.v  shall  be  ours.  I.  will  watch  j 
farewell.  [ Exeunt  Ismen  and  Rinaldo  l.  h, 

Syb.  (etduancing^nd  seizing  her  )  Hold!  (laughing 
wildly.)  You  think  he  has  escaped.  Fool!  idiot! 
My  i>«u,t  is  taken  ;  I  Jia.ye  permitted uthis  escape,  that 
p)y  triumph  might  be  the  greater;  that  in  the  public 
pquage  ol  toe  city,  before  the  assembled  people,  I 
might  proclaim  his  dishonour,  your  shame,  and  my 
vengeam  e.  .  . 

firm.  Fury!  Demon ! 

Syb.  Bet  still  a  woman.  You  shall  npt  lose  the 
pleasure  of  the  scene;  together  we  have  run  the  race, 
together  we  will  see  the  death,  (laughs  wildly.) 

[j Exits  l.  h.,  dragging  firminia  after  her  ;  Peter 
looks  out,  and  enters  from  the  panel ,  followed 
by  Mannory. 

\Peter.  WeU,  that's  a  nice,  woman,  she  is.  She’s 
mi1*1,  so,  very  mdd,  1  •  e  all  the  gentle  sex.  Never 
mind,  think  of  my  position.  If  I  stay  in,  I  shall  he 
Fund  out  ;  if  I  go  out,  I  slia'l  be  caught  and  taken  in. 
Ma  mory,  my  >ove,  you’ve  done  it. 

Mann.  Done  it.;  done  what? 

Peter.  Done  what!,  Here’s  a  position  for  a  young 
man  of  respectablo  and  industrious  parentage.  If  I 
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go  this  way— de  th  ! — -that  way — death  !  Above  Trie 
(h at't  !  Below  nie,  death !  T’m  lil  e  a  man  m  the 
pyramids  of  Egvpi — there’s  death  on  all  sides. 

Mann.  (drawing  close.)  Not  on  all  kides. 

Peter.  ( smiling ,  and  putting  his  '  rtn  round  her.) 
Well,  not  on  HI  sides:  rto,  the  e’s  life  on  this  side, 
arid  it’s  not  all  a  bad  specimen.  ( hissing  her.)  Sweet 
specimen  !  (hissing  Jitr  again.)  I  may  say,  yeVy 
Sweet  :  but  how  am  I  to  get  out,  that’s  t lie  (|ues'ion  ? 

Harm.  I  have  it!  To-dav,  I  saw  ib  the  cite  a 
band  ol  ^iiiidering  dancers;  ilrey  are  ordered  to  leave. 
i/Ve  'Tin  bribe  them;  and  as  <  ancing  gnls  —  _  . 

Peter,  (bursting  ibid  ft  tdiig  filer.)  I,  a  dancing  girl ! 
jhool;  at  my  legs !  Look!  Do  you  call  those  serial 
understanders  ?  ,  , 

Alarm.  Your  fb'eSs  will  Iddetticm. 

Peter.  Will  it?  D  >  d  unci ng  girls  ever  hide  their 
legs?  Don’t  they  always  wear  their  dresses  high 
enough  to  shew  h"\v  the  knee  bends?  Besides,  look 
at  my  walk,  (wal/ch  grotesquely.)  Nt),  ids  ail  up; 
it  won’t  do. 

Mann.  ,T,is  yonr  only  chance. 

Peter.  Then'  I’ll  go;  and  if  I  get  fftfely  out,  I’ll 
send  for  von. 

Mann.  Wi'l  vou?  (shaking  her  head.)  Not  if  I 
know  it.  No,  no;  if  yon  go,  /go with  you. 

Peter.  Oh  !  if  yon  wish  it,  of  course. 

Mann.  Of  curse!  Hash!  here’s  some  one  co¬ 
ming  :  hide,  till  I  get  t:  e  dresses. 

Peter.  In  again.  I  know  1  shall  he  found  out. 
(she pushes  him  in,  and  closes  the  panel;  he  opens  it.) 
Marino — (she  shuts  it,  he  opens  it.)  Marmo — (she 
shuts  it,  and  exits  quickly  L.  h. — he  opens  it.)  M ar¬ 
mory,  Mar — 

Algazcr  enters  e.  h.,  and  Peter  shuts  the  panel 

quickly. 

Alga.  Now  that  I  have  gamed  my  object,  I  scarce, 
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know  how  to  struggle  with  the  dangers  that  surround 
me.  lsiuen  must  die.*;  Syhilla,  she  is  always  in  my 
path  :  like  a  serpent,  site  lives  only  to  sting.  With 
her,  how  shall  I  act  ?  ( musing.) 

v  Syhilla  re-enters , 

Syh.  Aleazer ! 

Alga  I  a  hi  here. 

Syh.  And  I  ;  hot  we  must  not  remain.  Come. 
Alga.  Whither  ? 

Syh,  To  the  public  square;  t  have  prepared  the 
rack. 

Alga,  The  rack!  fo**  whom  ? 

Syh.  Is.nen,  or  you1’  daughter,  whichever  needs  it. 
Alga.  My  child  ! 

Syb.  h'vngei  her!  Think  only  of  your  country. 
Ismen  h  is  escaped. 

Alga.  Death  and  fury  ! 

Syh.  Why  >ow  now  !  He  shall  die. 

Alga.  How?  (Peter  opens  the  panel) 

Syb.  H  e  has  arranged  to  a>lmit  the  Criisaders"by 
the  northern  ga.e;  this  gate  is  secured  by  beams  of 
Wf  od  :  if  the  centre  one  is  struck  away,  the  whole 
wouh  fall  :  he  intends  to  do  this — hut  dies.  Come. 
Alga.  I  will  ;  may  success  attend  us.  [Exeunt  l.  h 
Peter.  So  say  I.  The  centre  beam,  is  it.  I’ll  see 
if  I  can’t  notch  their  timber  for  them.  ( closes  panel) 

Scene  the  ust. —  Grind  Square  in  the  City ,  a  very 
extensive  scene,  with  large  gate  (c.)  supported  appa¬ 
rently  by  beams  of  wood  crossing  each  other  ;  ram¬ 
parts  on  either  side;  night  time;  Pagan  troops  on 
the  walls  patrolling  ;  torches  and  watch-fires  about  ; 
distant  sounds,  as  of  besieging.  As  the  scene  opens, 
guards  enter  and  march  round,  posting  sentries  near 
the  gate  and  about,  md  pass  off;  a  platform  a.  h. 
with  rack. 
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Rinaldo  and  Ismen  in  cloak  enter  cautiously  l  h.  1  e 
,  and  advance . 


n  Rin.  (aside.)  Not,  yet}  The  .Crusaders,  by  that 
noise,  are  approachjrig;  but  til;  they  are  close  to  the 
gate,  it  would  be  folly' to  attempt  the  scheme. . 

Ism.  (aside.)  Be  it  so.  (turning.)  What  is  this  ? 
j  Rip.  (aside.)  The  rack  !  For  whom,?  No  matter. 
Let  us  Is  en  aside;  we  shall  be  observed. 

,  ,  [  They  withdrenv  l.  u  . 

'\Musiv,  guards-  with  torches,  und  people,  accompa-> 
nied  by  dancing  girls  dancing,  ivith  Man  nor  if 
and  Peter,  grotesquely  ■  disguised,  enter  u.  h., 
and  after  a  few  steps ,  Peter  executes  a  grotesque 
jiirouette,  and  amidst  much  laughter,  slips  round 
■i.  ,  to  Marmory*  < 

.  Peter,  (aside,  alarmed.)  Mmnory,  my  love,  are 


we  going  ?  ,  <( 

#  Marm.  (aside.)  Hush’  we  shall  be  noticed, 
gee  ho,w  the,  solclbrs  look  a,.  us. 

Peter,  (alarmed.)  Oh!  you’re  joking. , 

• ,  Marm.  (aspic  )  Hush,  they’re  coming.  (Peter 
looks  very  modest.) 

[  The  soldiers  draw  up,  laughing  .  and  talking  with 
the  dancipg  girls  ;  two  soldiers  advance,  and 
; ,  seize  Marmory  mid  feter  roujid  the  waist. 

1st  Sold.  By  the  pvophet,  thou  bast  a  h  mdsouieface. 
Peter,  (in  unaffected  to  tie.)  Do, you  think  so?  ,  . 
2nd  Sold.  I’d  match  my  companion  against  your’s. 
Peter,  (aside.)  The  devil  doubt  you. 

1  st  Sold.  It  isn’t  trufe  that  you’re  about  to  leave 
the  city.  ,  < 

Peter.  Y-y-es  it  is  -hough,  (aside)  I  wish  l  was  out 
1st  Sold.  Impossible!  New  friends  mustn’t  part 


so  soon.  ,  ,  j  ,  ,  , 

,  2nd  Sold.  I  shall  take  my  companion  to  my  quar¬ 
ters. 
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Mirm.  Oh  no,  not  yet. 

1  st  Sold.  And  I  shall  take  mine,  (seizing  Peter 
fondly.') 

Peter.  No,  I’ll  be  hanged  if  you  do.  ( knocks  him 
down,  to  the  great  consternation  of  the  troopers ,  and  join¬ 
ing  M armory,  runs  off  r.  h.  u.  e.,  followed  by  dancing 
girls,  troopers.  Sec.) 

Algazer  and  Chiefs  enter  l.  h.,  at  the  same  time  Ri- 
naldo  and  Ismen  appear  at  the  bach. 

Alga.  All  is  •afe  and  secure.  The  night  steals  on 
with  heavy  step,  but  the  morning  will  bring  us  work. 

•j  °  O 

L  They  pass  on,  when  Ismen  advances ;  Sybilla  cn- 
'  levs  behind  him  stealthily ;  he  throws  back  his 
clonk,  and  raises  ah  axe ;  he  is' about  to  s'tri(te} 
when  his  arm  is  seized  by  Sybilla 1 

Syh.  Hold ! 

All.  ( turning  round  and  drawing.)  A  spy  ! 

Syb.  A  traitor!  {Guards  seize  Rinaldo  and  Is - 
men,  and  bring  them  forward.) 

Alga.  Off  with  disguise  !  Who  art  thou?  {pidls 
off  cloak.) 

All.  Ismen! 

Alga.  What  jugglery  is  this?  What  new  scheme 
of  treachery  dost  ih»u  plot?  Spea\  f  Silent;  then 
1e:  the  rack  call  forth  thy  tongue,  and  make  tliee  con¬ 
fess  thy  crime.  Away  w  th  hjm,  to  the  rack.  ( Guards 
seize  Ismen,  and  hurry  him  up  to  the  platform ,  and 
bind  him.)  Pull  every  cord,  stretch  every  limb,  until 
he  shall  confess  his  guilt.  ‘  * 

Ism.  I  scorn  your  triumph.  Torture  me  as  you 
will,  not  a  murmur  shall  escape  my  lips.  We  havr. 
both  played  a  bold  game— you  have  won ;  hut  my 
courage  does  not  fail  rne.  Turnon,  {the  wheels  are 
turned  with  a  cracking  noise;  a  scream  without ,  and 
Krminia  enters  l.  h.,  and  throws  herself  at  Alga  zeds 
feet.) 
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Erm.  Merer,  mercy,  father!  spare  him! 

Alga .  {repelling  her.)  Away!  It  is  not  I  who 
punish;  I  am  but  ihe  m  nister  ofjustice  of  the  peo- 
ple. 

All  {lowly.)  Justice!  justice ! 

Alga.  You  hear  the  cry. 

Erin.  You  can  pardon  him ;  your  word  will  he 
obeyed  —  your  daughter  happy,  and  her  husband 
sa\ ed. 

\  Husband. 

Syb.  ) 

Erin.  For  state  reasons,  Ismen  would  not  proclaim 
our  marriage,  till  be  felt  himself  secure  in  power;  he 
would  not  make  it  known,  whilst  Sybilla  remained  to 
endanger  his  safety  by  her  schemes ;  he  is  my  hus¬ 
band,  and  you  will  pardon  him. 

Syb.,  {advancing.)  He  dare  not !  The  people 
raised  him  to  the  seat  he  holds ;  he  must  obey  their 
orders. 

Alga.  Fiend !  to  what  a  pass  thou  hast  brought 
me. 

Syb.  Let  the  torture  he  proceeded  with. 

Alga.  Hold!  nut  another  turn  of  the  wheel,  on 
your  lives. 

Erm.  Father,  father !  you  have  saved  him.  (falls 
on  his  bosom.) 

Syb.  What  is  this?  Your  child  against  your 
country.  The  people  cry  for  punishment  on  a  traitor, 
and  you  refuse.  Citizens  of  Acre  !  he  would  pardon 
the  Emir,  and  let  the  city  be  taken  by  the  Crusaders. 
(all  murmur.) 

All.  Justice!  Justice!  You  deceive  us !  Away! 

Alga,  {fiercely.)  Ye  shall  have  it!  I  have  sworn 
to  serve  the  common  cause  with  honor ;  whilst  I  live 
it  shall  he  done.  The  Crusaders  are  drawing  near, 
and  we  waste  the  time  in  idle  disseusion.  Let  the 
Emir  be  released. 
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All.  (murmuring.')  You  would  betray  us ! 

Alja.  \'Wh«  dares  to  murmur  at  my  commands  ? 

Syb.  All— all  who  love  justice,  (aside.)  lietnein- 
hoi  u>ur  ouiti.  (Alyazer  starts  awl  trembles.)  You — 

or  I —  l  -  -•  :  ,r-:  '» 

'  Alya.  What  would  you  ? 

Syb.  She  must  die. 

All.  Justice!  justice!  Peath  to  the  Emir’s  favo¬ 
rite!  *  * 

j Erm.  Father,  father  !  save  me  !  Look  on  me, 
the  living-  likeness  of  her  von  once  loved.  Gaze  upon 
me  ;  think  of  the  anguish  that  now  tills  my  hearty 
bursting  with  agony. '  One  snlile !  one  loving  smile  ! 

Alga,  (softened,  yet  playing  with  his  dagger ,  which 
he  draws.)  ^ly  child! , my  child  !  >  •  ' 

All.  Justice!  you  are  a  traitor  ! 

Alya,  (seizing  her  in  his  left  arm,  and  driving  them 
beck — wildly.)"  Stanch  buck,.- slaves  !'  who 'dares  to 
doubt  that  I  wi’l  justice  yield?  What  would  you  ? 

All.  fJ  lie  ravou 'items' death ;  give  her  to  us.  (ad¬ 
vancing,  th)  cotcning.)  b  ' 

1  Erm.  (clinging  to  him.)  No,  no,  fa- her !  You 
will  not  kil " Vonr  child  !  'A  j  ‘  h- 

Alga,  (sternly.)  I  Have  sworn,  and  Melthusar  ne¬ 
ver  broke  h-  s  oath.  Erminiaj  you  must  die.  («  mur¬ 
mur  of  approbation  rises.)  *•  ;  '■  ‘ 

'Erin.  ,  (shrieking.)  Father ! 

(During  the  following,  Peter  re-enters  l.  h.  1  e. 
stealthily,  with  axe  in  hand,  and  passes  up 
towards  the  gate.) 

Alya.  Peace,  citizens  of  Acre!  You  hear  the 
Christian  army  are  without,  and  threaten  you  with  c;tp- 
tiviiy  and  death.  You  raised  ttifc  to  the  rank  of  Emir 
— you  made  me  a  ruler  over  you.  Have  I  forfeited 
the  oath  I  took — have  I  stained  vour  honor  or  my  own  ? 

All  No!  no! 

Alga.  And  now  my  spirit  is  as  bold — my  heart  a 
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firm  as  then,  (drawing  Erminia  closer .)  Farewell 
to  thee,  and  all  the  sweets  of  life — a  long  farewell! 
There  is  but  one  course  to  save  you ;  my  hand  is 
nerved  for  its  pursuit:  thus — ( stabs  himsef ;  all  start 
with  horror ;  Erminia  shrieks  as  he  falls .)  Sybilla, 
you  a  e  foiled. 

Syb.  No.  not  yet.  (takes  stage  l.  h.  ;  Ismen strug¬ 
gles  to  release  himself )  If  you  fail,  mine  must  be  the 
hand. 

Peter.  Hold!  (all  start  and  turn;  he  raises  the  axe 
above  him.)  Peter  Bar  lemy  prophecied  teat  Acre 
should  be  taken  !  So  it  8  .all !  St.  George  and  the 
Crusaders ! 

[Chord  ;  Peter  knocks  away  the  centre  beam, 
and  the  gate  gives  way  ;  the  Crusaders  pour 
in  :  Sybil  Is  rushes  forward,  and  attempts  to 
stab  Erminia;  but  Ismen,  bursting  his  bonds, 
leaps  down  and  saves  her  ;  Sybilla  is  imme¬ 
diately  seized  by  two  Christian  soldiers  ;  a 
,  short  conflict  takes  place  on  the  ramparts  and 
at  the  back,  which  ends  in  the  triumph  of  the 
Crusaders,  who  picturesquely  cover  the  ruins 
in  the  back-ground:  the  Earl,  with  banners 
and  Valentine,  appearing  in  the  middle  of 
them:  Ismen  and  Erminia  kneeling  in  the 
centre  by  Algazer  ;  the  Turks,  in  different 
groups,  crouching  beneath  the  Christians.  Co¬ 
loured  fires,  tableau,  &c. 


THE  END. 


